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The  names  and  qua 

Montferrers^  a  Baron. 
B^//^?rr?/?,aBaron. 

amviile^ioi\i^xio  Mont- 

ferrers, 
LeuuiuUia^  Lady  to  Bel- 
fore  ^f. 
CaJiabelU  ^   Daughter  to 

Be/forejl. 
Charlemontfi>nncto  Mont- 

ferrers, 
Hon  far  d ,  elder  Sonne  to 

D'amville. 
Sebaftian  ^  younger  Sonne 

to  D'amville. 
Lartguebeau  Snujfe^  a  Puri- 

tane  ,   Chaplaine  to 


IitieroftheAftors. 


Belfureft. 
Borachio^  D'amvillesmiim- 
ment. 

CatafUfwA  ,  a  maker  of 
Periwigges  and  At- 
tires. 

Soquette ,  a  feeming  Gen- 
tlewoman to  Cataplaf 
ma, 

Frefco  ,  Seruant  to 

plafma. 
Other  feruants. 
Serieant  in  warrc. 
Souldiers. 
VVatchmen. 
Officers. 


ludges. 


THE 

ATHEISTS 

Tragedie. 
Adus  primi  Scena  prima* 

€nter  D'amuillc^  Borachio,  attended. 

Saw  my  Nephew  ChArlemont^hut  now 
Part  from  his  Father.  Tell  him  I  dcfirc 
To  fpeakc  with  him.  Exit  Scmmti 

'Borachio^  thou  art  read 
In  Nature  and  her  large  Philofophic 
Obferu'ft  thou  not  the  very  felfc  &me  courfc 
Of  rcuolution  both  in  Man  and  Beaft  ? 

^or.  The  fame.  For  birth,  growth,  ftatc,  decay  and  death : 
Onely,  a  Man's  beholding  to  his  Nature 
For  th'bettcr  compofition  o'the  two. 

^'am.  But  where  that  fauour  of  his  Nature,  is 
Not  full  and  free^youfce  a  man  becomes 
A  foole,  as  little-knowing  as  a  beaft, 

B0r,  That  fliowes  there's  nothingin  t  Man,abouc 
His  nature;  if  there  were,  confid'i  ing  t'is 
His  beings  excellencie,  t'would  not  yceld 
^  To  Natures  wcakeneffe. 

D'am.  Then  if  Death  cafts  vp 
Cur  totallfumme  of  ioy  and  happincflcj 
Let  me  haue  all  my  fences  feaftcd  in 
Th'abundant  fulncffc  of  delight  at  once, 
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And  with  a  fwc«in(cnfiblc  increafe 
of  picafing  furfetmcit  into  my  duft. 

'Bor,  That  rcuolution  is  too  (hortme  thinker. 
If  this  life  comprehends  ourhappineire, 
How  foolifli  to  dcfirc  to  dye  fo  loone  ? 
And  if  our  timerunnes  home  vnto  the  length 
of  Nature,  how  improbident  it  were 
To  fpend  our  fubftanceon  a  minutes  pleafure, 
And  after  liue  an  age  in  miferic  I 

D'iim,  So  thou  conclud'ft  that  picafure  oncly  flow 
V^pon  the  flrearae  of  riches. 

^"B^r.  Wealth  is  Lord 
Of  all  felicitie. 

"D'am.  Tis  Oracle. 
For  what's  a  man  that's  honeff  without  wealth  ? 

Bor,  Both  miferable  and  contemptible. 

"D'ant.  HceswQtCcBorachtff.  For  if  Chnf itic 
Bean  elTentiaJJ  part  of  Honeftie, 
Aad  fhould  be  pradis'd  firft  vpon  our  feJucs; 
Which  muft  be  graunted:  then  your  honeft  man 
That's  poore,  is  moft  difhoneft,  for  heeis 
Vncharitableto  the  Man,  whom  hee 
Should  moft  rcfped.  But  what  doth  this  touch  me, 
Thatftcmeto  haue  enough?  Than  Ices  in  duftrie. 
T'is  true.  Had  not  my  Bodyfj3redde  it  felfe 
Into  pofteriricj  perhaps  I  ftotild 
Defire  nomorcincreaft  offubftance^then 
Would  hold  proportion  with  mine  owncdimentions. 
Yeteuen  in  that  fufficienciebf  ftate, 
A  man  hss  reafbn  to  prouidc  and  adde. 
For  what  is  he  hath  fuch  a  prefent  ey<?. 
And  fo  prepared  a  ftrer^gthjfhat  can  fore-fee. 
And  fortifie  his  fuhftance  and  himfelfc, 
Againfl  thofe  accidents,  the  lead  whereof 
May  rob  be  him  of  an  ages  husbandry  ? 
And  for  my  child^-^n  jthey  ai-eas'neere  tO  mc, 
As  branches  to  the  trcciiiicreon  they  growj 
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And  may  as  numcroufly  be  multiplied. 
As  they  increafe,  fo  fhould  my  prouidcnccj 
For  from  my  fubftancethey  receiue  the  /kp, 
Whereby  they  1  iue  and  flowr ilb, 

'Boy,  Sir  enough, 
I  vnderftand  the  markc  whereat  you  aimc. 

Enter  Char Umonf, 
^'am.  Silence.  Ware  interrupted.  Charlemont! 
Char,  Good  morrow  Vncle. 
D'am.  Noble  Char/cntm-y 
Good  morrow.  Is  not  this  the  honoulr'd  day 
You  purposed  to  fct  forward  to  the  warrc  t 
Char,  My  inclination  did  intend  it  fo. 
D'am.  And  not  your  refolution  ? 
Char,  YesmyLord; 
Had  not  my  Father  contradided  it. 

D'am.  O  noble  warrel  Thou  firft  originall 
Of  all  man's  honour.  How  deicdedly^ 
The  bafer  Spirit  of  our  prefent  time 
Hath  caft  it  felfe  below  the  ancient  worth 
Of  our  forefathers  i  From  whofe  noble  dcedcs 
Ignobly  we  deriue  our  pedigrees, 

Chari.  Sir;  taxe  not  me  For  his  vnwillingneflc. 
By  the  command  of  his  authontic. 
My  difpofition's  fore  dagainfl:  it  felfe. 

D'am,  Nephew,  you  are  the  honour  of  our  bloud. 
The  troope  of  Gentry,  whole  infcriourwprth 
Should  fecond  your  example,  are  become 
Your  Leaders  s  and  thefcorne  of  their  difcourfe, 
Turncs  fmiling  backc  vponyour  backewardnelle. 

(^harl.  You  needenot  vrge  my  Ipirit  by  dilgrace, 
T'is  free  enough.  My  Father  hinders  it. 
To  curbeme,  hee  denyes  me  maintenance 
To  put  me  in  the  habite  ofmy  ranque, 
Vnbindc  me  from  that  ftrong  neceilitie, 
And  call  me  Coward  if  I  ftay  behind. 
D'am,  For  want  of  meanes  IBor^hiol  Where's  thegold  ? 
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rde  (Jifinherite  my  poftr  ritic 

To  purch^fe  honour.  T'iaan  intcreft 

I  pr'ze  abouc  th  f  pTincipall  of  wealth. 

Fn)  gladl  had  th'occallon  to  make  knownc  I 

How  readily  my  fubfiancc  fhali  vnlocke 

It  felfe  to  feruc  you.  Here  's  a  thoul^nd  Crownes. 

,  ^  W/.  My  vvoFthy  vncl^^jin  exchange  for  this, 
I  kauemy  bond.  So  I  am  doubly  boundj 
By  that  for  the  repayment  of  this  gold, 
And  by  this  gold  to  fatiifieyour  loue. 

D'ar»,  Sir^t':'sa\mneire(onely)ofmylouc5 
And  loue  dothalwaycs  fatisfieitfclfc. 
Now  to  your  Father;  labour  his  confcnt. 
My  importunitic  (hall  fccond  yours. 
Wee  willobtaine  it. 

Char  I,  If  intreatic  faile> 
The  force  of  reputation  fhall  preuaile.  Exit. 

D'am,  Goe  call  my  Sonnes,  that  they  m*y  take  their  leaucf 
Of  noble  CharUmont^    Now  my  Borachio ! 

Boy,  The  fubftancc  of  our  formet^gumcnt 
Was  wealth. 

D*am,  The  queftion  how  tocornpatfc  it. 

Bor,  Young  CharUmont  is  going  to  the  warrc, 

D^w.  O,  thoubegin'fttotakeme. 

"Bor,  Marke  me  thcnF    *  • 
Me  thinkes,  thepregnant  witof  Man,  might  make 
The  happy  abfenceof  this  CharUmonty 
A  fubie<fl  for  commodious  prouidence. 
He  has  a  wealthy  Fatherj  ready  eu'n 
To  drop  into  his  graue.  And  no  mans  power 
When  Chariemont  is  gone,  can  interpoie 
Twixt  you  aqd  him. 

DV^.  Th'all  apprchcndcd^both 
Myraeaningand  my  loue.  Nowletthy  truft, 
Forvndertakingand  forfecrecie, 
Hold  meafare  with  thy  amplitude  of  wit; 
And  thy  rc>*'ard  (hall  paralcU  thy  worth. 
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Bor,  My  refolution  has  already  bound 
Mee  toyotir  fcruicc, 

J)'am,  And  my  heart  to  thee. 

Enter  %oHfard and  Sehaftiatt^ 

Here  are  my  Sonnes.—  

There's  my  ctcrnitie.    My  life  in  themj 
And  their  facceffion  fliall  for  eucr  liuc. 
And  in  my  rcafon  dwels  the  prouidencc. 
To  adde  to  life  as  much  of  happinelFe. 
Let  all  men  Iofe,fo  I  increafc  my  gainc, 
I haue  no  feeling  of  anothers  paine.  Sxemt, 
Enter  old  Mont f err ers  and  C^arlemonx* 
Mmt,  I  pritTiee  let  this  current  of  my  tcarcs, 
Diuert  thy  inclination  from  the  warre. 
For  of  my  children  thou  are  onely  left, 
To  promife  afucccflion  to  my  houfe. 
And  all  the  honour  thou  canft  get  by  armcs, 
Will  giuc  but  vaine  addition  to  thy  name; 
Since  from  thy  aunceftours  thou  doft  deriuc 
A  digniticfufficient;  and  as  great 
As.  thou  haft  lubftance  to  miintaine  and  bearc. 
I  prithee  ftay  at  home. 

CW/.  My  noble  Father, 
The  weakeft  figli  you  breath,  hath  power  to  turne 
My  ftrongeft  purpofe^,  and  your  fofteft  teare 
To  melt  my  refolution  to  as  foft 
Obedience.  But  my  affedion  to  the  warre. 
Is  as  h  eriditary  as  my  bloud , 
To  eu'rylifeof  all  myanccffry. 
Yourpreflecellburs  were  your  prefidcntsj 
And  you  are  my  example.  Shall  1  feruc 
For  nothing  but  a  vaine  Parenthefis, 
I'th'honour'd  ftory  of  your  Familie  I 
Or  hang  but  like  an  emptie  Scutcheon, 
Bctweenc  the  trophee's  of  my  predcGclTbars. 
And  the  rich  Armes>of  my  poueritie  ? 
There's  not  a  French-man  of  good  bloud  and  youth, 
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But  cythcr outof  fpirit  or  example, 
Is  tiirn'da  Souldier.  Oncly  Charlemont 
Muft  be  reputed  chat  fame  heartlcffe  things 
That  Cowards  will  be  bold  to  play  rpon, 

Snter  D  *4mville,  Kcttfard  a»d  Setoff Mft^ 

D *am»  Good  morrow  my  Lord. 

Mont,  Morrow  good  brother. 

Cb^rl,  Good  morrow  Vncle. 

B'am,  Morrow  kinde  Nephew. 
What  ?  ha'you  wafli'd  your  eyes  wiYearcs  thfe  morning 
Come :  by  my  foule  his  purpofe  does  deferue 
Your  free confoit. Your  tendernelTe  diffwades  him. 
What  to  the  Father  of  a  Gentleman, 
Should  be  more  tender  then  the  maintenance 
And  the  increafc  of  honour  to  his  houfc  I 
My  Lordj  here  are  my  Boyes.  I  fhould  be  proud 
That  cyther  this  were  able,  or  that  inclin'd 
To  be  my  Nephewes  braue  competitor. 

Mont,  Your  importunities  hauc  ouercome« 
Pray  God  my  forc'dgraunt  proue  not  ominous. 

'D*am.  W^e  haue  obtained  it  —Ominous  ?  in  what? 
It  cannot  be  in  any.thing  but  death. 
And  I  am  of  a  confident  bclicfe, 
That  cu'n  the  time^place^manner  of  our  dcathes, 
Doc  follow  Fate  with  thatneccffitie; 
That  makes  vs  lure  to  dye.  And  in  a  thing 
Ordain'dlo  certainly  vnaltcrable, 
What  can  the  vfe  of  prouidencc  prcuaile  ? 

B  elforefi^  L  esiidfilciay(^a[tabs:lla^  attended, 
'Bel,  Morrow  my  Lord  Moniferrers^oxdi  D  'amville. 
Good  morrow  Gentlemen.  Couzcn  (loarLcmont  I 
Kindly  good  morrow.  Troth  I  was  afeard 
I  Hiould  ha'come  too  late^  to  tell  you  that 
I  wifli  your  vndcrtakings  a  fuccclfe 
That  may  deferue  t?hemeafurc  of  their  worth. 

Char,  My  Lord;  my  dutie  would  not-let  me  goe, 
Without  receiuing  your  commandemcnts. 
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*Bel,  Accomplcments  are  more  for  ornament, 
Then  vfe.  Wceflioiild  imploy  no  time  in  them, 
Biitwhat  ourferious  bufineire  will  admit. 

Mont.YouT  Fauour  had  by  his  duty  beene  preuented, 
*tf  we  had  not  with-held  him  in  the  way. 

D'am^  Hee  was  o'comming  to  prcfcnt  his  fcruicc, 
B«t  now  no  more.  The  Cooke  iniiites  to  breakfaft. 

Wiltpleafe  your  Lordfhip  enter.  Noble  Lady. 

Mment  Ckarlemont  andC^flabella. 

Charl,  My  noble  Miftreire !  this  accomplement 
Is  like  an  elegant  and  mouing  fpcech^ 
Composed  ofmany  fweeteperKvafiue  points^ 
Which  fccond  oneonother,with  a  fluent 
Increafe,  and  confirmation  of  their  force, 
Referuing  ftill  thebeft  vntill  the  laft, 
To  crowne  the  ftrong  impulfion  of  the  reft 
With  a  full  conqueft  of  the  hearers  fenfe : 
Becaufe  th'impreffion  of  the  laft  we  (peakt 
Doth  alvvayes  longeft  and  moft  conftantly 
PolTeire  the  entertainment  of  remembrance. 
So  all  that  now  falute  my  taking  leaue, 
Haue  added  numerouily  to  theloue, 
Wherewith  I  did  receiue  their  courtefie. 
But  you  (deare  Miftreffe)  being  the  laft  and  beft 
That  (peakes  my  farewellj  like  th'iniperious  cloze 
Ofa  moft  fweete  Oration^wholy  haue 
PolFefs'd  my  liking,  and  ftiall  euer  liue 
Within  thefoulc  of  my  true  memory. 
So  (Miftrcire)  with  this  kilTc  I  take  my  leaue. 

Calta.  My  worthy  Seruant !  you  miftaketh'intem 
of  kifling.  T'vvas  not  meant  to  (eparare 
A  paire  of  Louers-,biitto  be  theieale 
Pt  Louej  importing  by  theioyning  of 
Our  mutual  1  and  incorporated  breathes, 
That  we  fliould breath  but  onecontraded  life. 
Or  ftay  at  home,  or  let  me  goe  with  you. 

Charl.  My  CaJfah^lU  I  for  my  fclfe  to  ftay. 
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Or  you  to  goc,  would  cither  taxc  my  youth 
With  a  diflionourabic  wcakcneircj  or 
Your  louing  purpofe  with  immodeftie. 

Enter  Languebeau  SnufFc. 
And  for  the  fatisfadion  of  your  loue, 
Heere  comes  a  man  whofe  knowledge  I  haue  made 
A  witnede  to  the  contradof  our  vowes, 
Which  my  returnc  by  marriage  lliall  confirmc. 

Lang,  I  falute  you  both  with  thefpirit  of  copulation,  I  am 
already  informed  of  your  mairimoniall  purpofcs,  and  will  be  a 
teflimonieto  the  integritieof  yourpromifes. 

Cafla,  O  the  fad  trouble  of  my  rearcfull  foulc  1 
My  faithfull  feruant  I  did  you  neucr  heare. 
That  when  a  ccrtaine  grear  man  went  to  th'warrc, 
The  louely  face  of  heau'n  was  mafqifd  with  forrow, 
The  fighing  windes  did  mouethe  breaft  of  earth, 
The  heauiecloudes  hung  downe  their  mourning  heads. 
And  wept  fad  fhowers  the  day  that  hee  went  hence, 
As  if  that  day  prefag'd  fome  ill  fuccclfe, 
That  fatallie  fhould  kill  his  happinelFe; 
AndfoitcametopalTe.  Methinkcsmy  eyes 
( Sweet Heau'n forbid)  are  like  thofe  wCv ^  ing cloudes. 
And  as  their  fliowers  prefag'd  fo  doc  my  teares, 
Some  fad  euent  will  follow  my  fad  feares* 

CharL  Fie,  fuperftitious  f  is  it  bad  to  kilTe? 

C^j?  f.  May  all  my  feares  hurt  me  no  more  then  this. 

Lang,  Fie,  fie, fie,the(e  carnall  killes  doc  ftirre  vp  the 
Concupifences  of  the  flefli. 

Enter  Belforefl  and  LeuidMa^ 

Leuid,  O I  hecr's  your  daughter  vnder  her  feruants  lips. 

Charl.  Madame,there  is nocaufeyou (houldmiftruft 
The  kiffe  I  gaue,  t'was  but  a  parting  one. 

LetiH.  A  iuftie  bloud  i  Now  by  the  lip  of  Louc 
W^ere  I  to  choofe,  your  ioyning  one  for  mee. 

BcL  Your  Father  ftayes  to  bring  you  on  the  way. 
Farewell.  The  great  commander  ot  the  warrc 

Profper  the  courfc  you  vndertake.  Farewell 

^  (^haru 
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. chart.  Myl.oid\  \humh\ytdktmy\c^^  Madame f 

Ikiffeyourhand.  •--^r-r^  And  youi^fwceclip.  —Farewell. 

CManent  Charlemont  and  Languehcan*  - 
H  er  power  to  fpeakc  is  perifli'd  in  her  tcares. 
.S^omcthing  within  me  would  perfwade  my  ffajr, 
But'Reputation  will  not  y^Id  vnto't.  T      ^    njoY  - 
Dearc  Sir^you  arc  the  man  whofc  honed  trtjft 
My  confidence  hath  chofen  for  1117  friend. 
I  fcare  my  abfencc  will  difcomf ort  her. 
You  haue  the  power  and  opportunitie 
To  moderate  her  paffion.  Lethergriefe 
Rcceiue  that  friendfhip  from  you;  and  your  Louc 
Shall  not  repent  it  felfe  of  courtefie .  .  1^  .fino  .7 

Lang.  Sir, I  want  words  and  proteftation  to  infinuate  into 
yourcreditjbut  in  plainneiFe  and  truth,I  wilquallifie  her  griefc 
with  the  fpirit  of  confolation. 

Charl,  Sir,I  will  take  your  friendlhip  vp  at  vfc. 
Andfeare  not thatyour  profitfiiall  befmallj 
Your  intereft  ihall  exccedc  your  principall.  .       Exit  Char!. 
Enter  D'amviUe  anA  Borachio. 

B'am,  Mounfieur  Languebeati  \  Happily  encountred.  The 
honeftie  of  your  coni?^ffation,  makes  me  requeft  more  int'reft 
inyour  familiaritic. 

Lang.  If  your  Lordfliip  will  be  pleafed  to  falutc  me  without 
ceremonie,  I  lliall  be  willing  to  exchange  my  feruice  for  your 
fauour^but  this  worfhipping  kindeof  entertainment^is  afuper- 
flitious  vanitie^  in  plainneffe  and  truth  I  loue  it  not. 

B^'am,  I  embrace  your  difpofition;  and  defire  to  giue  you; 
as  liberall  aifurance  of  liny  loui3,  as-my  Lord  "Beiforefi  your  de- 
fer uedfauourer. 

Lan,  His  Lordlhip  is  pleafed  with  my  plainnellc  and  truth 
of conuerfation.  .     .  .    .     ui  .;u;::   ;     ■!  •     ;»      j    i  ^ 

Vam.  It  cannot  difpleafe  fiim.  Iii  th'e  behatiibtir  of  his  no- 
ble daughter  C^?^^^//^  5  a  man  may  read  her  worth  knd  your 
inflrudtion. 

Lang.  That  Gentlewoman  is  mofljfwcetly  modeft/airc^Oh 
ncft,  handfome,wifc,wcIl-bornc,  and  rich* 

C  lyam;. 
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D'am.  You  hauc  giucn  me  her  pifturc  in  finall. 
Lan^.  Shec's  like  your  Dyamond ;  a  temptation  in  cucry 
mans  eye, yet  notyccldingto  any  light  impreffion  her  fclfc. 
D*am,  The  praife  is  hersj  but  the  comparifon  yourownc. 

G ines  him  the  R  ing. 

Lm.  Youfliall  forgiucmcthatjSir. 

T>'a,m.  I  will  not  docfo  much  at  your  rcqueft  as  forgiuc  you 

it.  I  will  onely  giue  you  it  Sir.  By  You  will  make  mec 

fwearc# 

Lan,  O  i  by  no  meancs.  Prophane  not  your  I  ippcs  with  the 
foulncire  of  that  finne.  I  will  rather  take  it.  To  faueyour  oath, 

you  fhall  lofe  your  Ring.  Verily  my  Lord 3  my  praife  came 

ihort  of  her  worth.  Sheeexceedes  a  Jewell.  This  is  but  onely 
for  ornamentj  Sheeboth  for  ornament  and  vfe. 

B'um.  Yet  vnprofitably  kept  without  vfe.  Shee  deferues  a 
worthy  Husband,  Sir*  I  haue  often  wilh'd  a  match  betweene 
my  elder  Sonne  and  her.The  marriage  would  ioyne  the  houfes 
of  Belforefl  2iwdi  Bamville  into  a  noble  alliance. 

Laft,  And  the  vnitkofFamilies  is  a  worke  oflouc  andcha- 
ritie. 

B'am.  And  that  worke  an  imployment  well  becomming 
the  goodneire  of  your  difpofition. 

Lay?,  If  your  Lordfhip  pleafc  to  impofe  it  vponmecj  IwitI 
carry  it  without  anyfccond  end,  the  fureft  way  to  fatisfie  your 
wifh.  .    , : 

D'am,  MoftioyfuHy accepted.   %oufard\    Hfre  are 

Letters  to  my  LovA^Be Iforeji  touching  my  dcfire  to  that  pur- 
poie.  • 

EnUr  Roufard  fickely, 
Roufard  1 1  fend  you  a  fuitor  to  Caflabella.  To  this  Gentlemans 
difcretion  I  commit  the  managing  of  your  fuitc  His  good  fuc- 
ceilc  (hall  bcmoft  thankcfull  to  your  truft.  Follow  his  infh-a^ 
ftions,  he  will  be  your  leader, 

Lan,  In  plainndle  and  truth. 

Rouf.  My  leader  ?  does  your  Lordfliip  thinke  mee  too  weakc 
to  giue  the  on-fet  my  felfe^ 

Laa.  I  will  onely  aflift  your  proceedings. 

Rouf. 
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.  "Rjftf.  Tofay  trucjfol  thinkc  you  had  n^ede,  for  a  fickc 
man  can  hardly  get  a  womans  good  will  without  help. 

Cart.  Charlemont !  thy  gratuiticand  my  promifes  were  both 
.  but  words 3  and  both  like  words  ftiall  vanifli  into  ayre,  — • 
For  thy  poorc  empty  han^  I  muft  be  mute :  < 
ThTs'giues  mcc  feeling  of  a  better  fuite. 

SxeuHt  Languebeau  W  Roufard. 
D'a>»,  Bor/ichio! didft  precifely  notcthis  man? 
Bor,  His  owneprofeflion  would  report  him  pure, 
D'am.  And  feemes  to  know  if  any  benefit,  " 
Arifesof  religion  after  deathj 
Yet  but  compare's  profeffion  with  his  lifcj 
They  fo  diredly  contradid  themfelues, 
As  if  the  end  of  his  inftrudions  were 
But  to  diuert  the  world  from  finnc,  that  hec 
Morc  eafily  might  ingrolfe  it  to  himfclfc. 
By  that  I  am  confirmed  an  Athcift.  ^* 
Well  i  Charlemont  is  gone.  And  here  thou  fceft, 
His  abfence  the  foundation  of  my  plot,  > :  d 
Bor,  Hec  is  the  man  whom  C^/4^<?//<^  louei. 
lyam.  That  was  the  reafon  I  propounded  him  . 
Employment fix'dvpon  a  forrain€pJacc,i"  :  fit  'h*^ 
To  draw  his  inclination  out  o'thway. 

Bor.  T*has  left  the  pallige  of  our  pradifcfrce. 
jyam  This  CafiaMa  is  a  wealthy  heirc^ 
And  by  h  er  marriage  with  my  elder  Sonncj 
My  houfe  is  honoured,  and  my  ftatc  inereas'd.  r- 
This  worke  alone  defcrues  my  induftry  : 
But  if  It  profper,  thou  fhalt  fee  my  braine 
Make  this  but  an  indudion  to  a  point 
So  full  of  profitable  policiej 
That  it  would  make  the  foulc  of  honeftic 
Ambitious  toturnc  villainc. 

Bor.  Ibefpeakc 
Employment  int.  Hebe  an  inftrunacnt 
To  grace  performance  with  dexteritic. 
D'am.  Thou  (halt.  Nomanfliallrobthccofthchonour. 

Qz  Coe 
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Goe  prefcnrfy  and  buy  a  crimfon  ScarfCj  n 
Like  Ciarle^zonts,  Prepare  thee  a  d;igui/e, 
rtli*habitc  of  a  Souldiour,  hurt  and  iamcj 
And  then  be  ready  at  the  ^^cdi^xu^  feaft, 
\Vhere  thou  flialt  hauc  impJoyiT^entin  a  worke 
Will  pleafc  thy  diTpofition. 

"Bo^.  As  I  vow'd; 
Your  inftrumcnt  fna]]  m^ikeyour  proicd  proud* 

^'am.  This  marriage  will  bring  weaich.  If  tli^t  fucceede, 
I  will  increafe  if  th9i.igh  my  Brother  bleed  hxcmt^ 
Enter(Z2&2^t\\^au a  dding  the  import Mmtif  ^/Rou/ai  J. 

Cajla.  Nay  good  Sir;  in  troth  if  you  knew  how  little  it  plea- 
fes  mee,  you  would  forbeare it;-- r'^  V 

Rot.f,  I  will  not  leaue  thee,till  thaft  entcrtain'dnice  for  thy 
feruant*  :  •  ,  .        ■  :  •  ,  x- 

Cafta.  My  feruant  ?  You  are;  ficke  f  pu  (ay.  You  wcmld  taxc 
mec  of  indifcretion  to  cntert4jnc  one  that  is  not  abje  to  xioe  roc 
(eruice.  . , ,    !  •  . 

R  onf.  The  ferujce  of  a  jGentlew  pjnan  confifts  ipoft  in  cham' 
ber  worke,  and  fickffiincaarcfittcfl  for  th<?  chamber.  I  :pr'ithcc 
giuemca  fauciur,  [':;Lr:iJor  :  : :?  :  f-,/:.  ,  ;  • 

Cafia,  Mec  thinkes\>^4'hau?  a  vcry.iwcct  fauour  ofy^^ 
owne.  ,  . 

Ronf,  I  lackcbut  youi:  blacke  eye, 

Cafta,  If  you  goe  to  buffets  among  the  Boycs,the/l  g^c 
you  one.  ;  j  • 

Rouf  Nay  if  yoU  grow.bkter,  lie  difpraifcyour  blackc  eye 
The  gray  eie*d  Morning  makes  the  faireft  day, 

C^a^  Now  that  you  diiFemble  not,  I  could  be  willing  to 
giue  you  a  fauour.  Whatfauour  would  you  haue  ? 

%ouf.  Any  toy:  any  light  thing. 

CaHa,  Fie.  Will  you  be  fo  vnciuill  to  afkc  a  light  thing  at  a 
Gcntlewomans  hand? 

%ouf.  Wilt  giue  mee  a  bracelet  o'thy  hairc  then  I 

Cajla,  Doe  you  want  feirc  Sir? 

tl^f^No faith IIcwantnohaire,folons  aslcanhaue  it  for 
0K)ny, 
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{"ajla.  What  would  you  doe  with  rny  hairc  then  ? 
Rouf,  Weare  it  for  thy  fake  fweet  hart. 
Cp^fla,  Doe  you  thinke  I  louc  to  haue  my  haire  worne  off? 
Roptf.  Come  you  arefo  may  now,  and  fofenfible. 

Kijfes  her^ 

da^fla.  TuOi.  I  would  I  wanted  one  o  my  fences  now. 
Ronf,  Bitter  againe /'What's  that  ?  Smelling ? 
Cajla  No,  no,  no.  Why  now  /are  fatisfied  1  hope.  I  haue 
giuen  you  a  fauour. 
Ro:-if.  What  fauour  a  kilFef  I  prithee  giucmee another. 
Cafta,  Shew  mee  that  I  gaueyou  then. 
%puf,  Howlhouldlfhewit? 

Cafta,  Youarevnworthieof  a  fauourif  you  will  not beftpw 
the  keeping  of  it  one  minute. 

'  RohJ,  Well  in  plaine  termes,  doefl  loue  mee?  That's  the 
purpofe  of  my  coaiming.  ur.cfi- 

C^/a.  Loue  you  ?  Yes.  Very  well. 

%onf.  Giue  mee  thy  hand  vponr.  . 

CA(J:a.  Nay,  you  miftake  mee.  If  I  louc,  you  very  well,  I 
mnft  not  loue  you  now.  For  now  your  arcnotvery  wcll,y*arc 
Ccke. 

%offf.  This  Equiuocation is fqr  the  iefl now. 

Cafla,  I  fpeak't  as  t'is  now  in  fafhion,  in  carneft.  But  I 
/hall  not  be  in  quiet  for  you  I  pcrceiuc,  till  I  haue  giucn  you 
a  fauour.  Doe  you  loue  mee  ? 

%ofif.  With  all  my  hart. 

Cafla,  Then  with  all  my  hart,  He  giuc  you  a  lewell  to  hang 
in  your  qire,        Harkc  yee«  ■     «i  » I  can  ncuer  loue  you. 

Sxit. 

Rouf,  Call  you  this  a  lewcll  to  hang  in  mine  care  I  Vis  no 
light  fauour,  for  He  be  fworne  it  comes  fomewhat  hcauily  to 
mee.  Well.  I  will  not  leauc  her  for  all  this.  Mee  thinkes  it 
animates  a  man  to  (land  too't,  when  a  woman  dcfircs  to  be  rid 
of  nim  atthe  firft  fight.  Exit. 

Enter  Bclforcft  ^fjd  Languebcau  Siauffc, 
JBcJ.  I  cntcrtainc  the  offer  of  this  match  j 

C  3  With 
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With  purpofe  to  confirme  it  prcfently, 
I  hauc  already  moou'd  it  to  my  daughter^ 
Her  foft  excufcs  (aiiour'dat  thcfirft 
(Mc  thought)  but  of  a  modeft  innocence 
Ofbloudjwhofc  vnmoou'd  ftreamewasncuer  drawiic 
Into  the  current  ofafFedion.  Bur  when  I 
Replyed  with  more  familiar  arguments, 
Thinking  tomakeherapprehenilon  boldj 
Her  modeft  blulh  fell  to  a  pale  diflikc. 
And  rhee  refus'd  it  with  fuch  confidence, 
As  ifOiee  hadbcene  prompted  by  a  louc 
Inclining  firmely  to  fome  other  man, 
And  in  that  obftinacie  Iheeremaincs. 

Lan,  Verily  that  difobedience  doth  not  become  a  Childe. 
Itproceedeth  from  an  vnfandificdlibertie.  You  will  beacccf- 
farie  to  your  owne  diflionour  if  you  fuffer  it. 

^el.  Your  honeft  wifedomehas  aduis'd  race  well. 
Once  more  He  moue  her  by  pcrfwaliue  mcanes. 
If  fhcc  rdift-,  all  mildcnelTe  fet  apart, 
I  uillmakevfcof  myauthoritie. 

Lan,  And  inftantly^Ieaft  fearing  your  conflraint-,  hereon* 
trary  affedion  teach  her  fome  deuife  that  may  preucntyou. 

'Bel.  To  cutoff  curyopportunitie, 
Procraftmation  may  alTift  herwithj 
This  inftant  night  fheertiall  be  marryed. 

Larj.  Bcft. 

Enter  Caftabella. 
Cafla.  Plcafe  it  your  Lordlhip,  my  mother  attends 
I'th'  Gallerie,  and  dcfircs  your  conference. 

Exit  Belforeft. 
This  meant s-I  vs'd  to  bring  mee  to  your  care. 
Time  cuts  off  circumftancej  I  muft  be  bricfc. 
To  your  intcgntk  did  Char lentont 
Ckjmmitthe  contrad  ofhisloue  and  mine. 
Which  now  fo  ftrong  a  hand  feckes  to  diuide  : 
That  ifyoar  grauc  aduife  affift  me  not, 
I  fhall  be  forc'd  to  violate  toy  faith* 
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Lan,  %mct Char UffionVsdLhkvLQC^l  haue  waighcd  his  louc 
with  the  fpirit  of  confidcration;  and  in  finceritie  I  finde  it  to  be 
friuolousandvainc^With-draw  yourrcfpedj  his  afFedion  dc- 
fcruethitnor. 

.pafla.  Good  fir-,  I  know  your  heart  cannot  prophanc 
The  hoJinelTc  you  make  proFcflionofj 
With  fuch  a  vitious  purpofe,  as  to  breake 
The  vow,  your  owneconfent  did  help  to  make. 

Lan,  Can  he  deferue  your  loue,  who  in  negleft  of  your  de- 
lightful! conuerfation  5  and  in  obftinate  contempt  of  all  your 
prayers  and  tearcs 5  abfents  himfelfefofar  from  your  fwcetfcl- 
lowfhipjandwith  a  purpofe  fo  contracted  to  that  abfencc,that 
you  fee  hccpurchafes  your  Reparation  with  the  hazard  of  his 
bloud  and  lifc^  fearing  to  want  pretence  to  part  your  compa- 
nies?—' T'is  rather  hate  that  doth  diuifionmouejLoue  ftill  de- 
fires  the  prefence  of  his  Loue.  Verily^  hee  is  not  of  the 

Familie  of  Loue. 

C^fia,  O  doe  not  wrong  him.  T'is  a  generous  minde 
Thatledde  his  difpofition  to  the  warre : 
For  gentle  loue  and  noble  courage  arc 
So  neare  allyed-,  that  one  begets  another  : 
Or,  Loue  is  S i fter,  and  Courage  is  the  Brother. 
Could  laffed  him  better  then  before, 
HisSouldiers  heart  would  make  me  loue  him  more. 

LaK.  But  Caftahe//a.   Enter  Lcuidulcu, 

Leu^  Tulh^you  miftake  the  way  into  a  woman, 
The  palTage  lyes  not  through  her  reafon,but  her  bloud. 

Sxit  LangucbeaUjCaftabclla^^'otf'f  tofollotv. 
Nay,  ftay !  How  wouldft  thou  q^W  the  childe, 
That  being  rais'd  with  coft  and  tendernelFe, 
To  full  habilitie  of  body  and  meancS; 
Denies  rel iefe  vnto  the  parents,  who 
JBcftow'd  chat  bringing  vp? 

Cafta.  Vnnaturall. 

LeH.  Then  CaflMia  is  vnnaturall. 
Nature  the  louing  mother  of  vs  all, 
Brought  forth  a  woman  for  her  ownc  reliefer 

By 
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By  generation  to  reuiue  her  age. 

Which  now  thou  h*ift  habiiitic  andmeanes 

Prcfcntedj  mo  ft  vnkindly  doft  deny. 

fafi^.  Belicue  mc  Mother; I  doe  louea  man. 
Preferr'ftth'aiFedjionofanabfent  Loue, 
Before  the  fwcet  pollcffiun  of  a  man-, 
The  barren  minde  before  thefruitfuilbodyi 
Where  our  creation  has  no  reference 
To  man-,  but  in  his  body  :  being  made 
Onely  for  generation  5  which  (vnlelle 
Our  children  can  be  gotten  by  conceit) 
Muft  from  the  body  come.  If  Reafon  w  ere 
Our  counfellour,  wee  would  negledthe  workc 
of  generation,  for  theprodigall 
Expencc  it  drawes  vs  too,  of  that  which  is 
The  wealth  of  life.  Wife  Nature  (therefore)  hath 
Referu'd  for  an  inducement  to  our  fence. 
Our  greatcft  pleafure  in  that  greateft  worke. 
Which  being  ofFer'd  thee;  thy  ignorance 
Refufes,  for  th'imaginarie  ioy 
of  an  vnfatisfiedaffe(flion,to 
An  abfent  man.  Whofe  bloud  once  fpent  i'th'warre; 
Then  hec'l  come  home,  ficke,  lame  and  impotentj 
And  wed  thee  to  a  torment;  like  thepaine 
of  r/=2>i/^/:^,  continuing  thy  defire, 
With  fruitleife  prefcntation  of  the  thing 
Itlouesjftill  moou'd,and  ftill  vnfatisfied^ 

Enter  BclioTcd,  Da'mville,Roufard,  Sebaftian, 
Languebeau, ,  &c. 
*BeI.  Now  Lcmdfi/cf.^  !  Haft  thou  yet  prepared 
My  Daughters  loue  to  eritertaine  this  Man  ? 
Her  husband  here  ?  , 

Z/f ».  Pm  but  her  mother  i'la  W5 
Yet  if  flieewere  ray  very  flefh  and  bloud, 
I  could  aduife  no  better  for  good. 

%ouf.  Swcec  wife/ Thy ioyfull husband  thus  (alutcs 
Thy  checke. 
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Cafla,  My  husband  ?  O  i  I  am  betraid.  . 
Dearc  friend  of  Charlemm  [  your  puritic 
Profel&s  a  diuine  contempt  o'thVorldj 
Obc  notbrib'dby  thatyoufonegled:, 
la  being  the  worlds  hated  inftrument, 
To  bring  a  iuft  ncgledl  vpon  your  felfe!—'    Kmele  jrom  one 
Deare  Father  i  let  nie  but  examine  my  to  (,inotLr, 

AfFedlion.- — Sir,  your  prudent  iudgement  can 
Pcrfwadeyour  fonnethatt'is  improuident 
To  marry  one  whofe  difpofition,  he 

Did  ne'er  obferue.  Good  fir,  I  may  be  of 

A  nature  To  vnpleafing  to  your  minde; 
Perhaps  you  1  curfe  the  fatal  1  houre  wherein 
You  rMy  marryed  me, 

D*am,  My  Lovd  Be/for  eft  ! 
I  would  not  hauc  herforc'dagainft  herchoife. 

"Bel,  Paffion  o'me  thou  peeuifh  girle.  I  charge  ' 
Thee  by  my  blcffingjand  tn  authoritie 
I  haue  to  claime  th  obedience;  marry  him. 

Cafia,  Now  Charlemom  I  Q  my  prcfaging  teares  i 
This  fad  eucnt  hath  followed  my  (ad  feares. 
Sei?a.  A  rape,  a  rape,  a  rape  I 
Bel,  How  now  ? 
Z)V;;?.  What  s  that  ? 

SeU,  Why  what  is't  but  a  Rape  to  force  a  wench  to  marry, 
fince  it  forces  her  to  lie  with  him  flie  would  not  ? 

Lan,  Verily,  his  Tongue  is  an  vnfandlifiedmember, 
Seh.  Verily,  your  grauitie  becomes  your  perilh'dfoule,as 
hoary  mould ineile  does  rotten  fruit. 

B^l.  Couzen,  y'are  both  vnciuill  and  prophane, 
*D'am.  Thou  difobedient  villainej  get  thee  out  of  my  fight. 
No\v  by  my  Soulc  He  plague  thee  for  this  rudeneire. 

Comcj  fct  forward  to  the  Church,  Exeunu 
Manet  Sebaftian, 
Sel?a,  Andvcrifie  the  Prouerbe.  The  nearer  the  Church; 

the  further  from  God.  Poore  wench.  For  thy  fake,  may 

hishabilitie  die  inhisappetitC;  that  thoubeeft  not  troubled 

D  with 
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with  him  thou  loucft  not.  May  his  appetite  moue  thy  dcfirc  tb 
another  man :  fo  hee  ftiall  hclpc  to  make  himfclfc  Cuckold. 
And  let  that  man  be  one  that  he  payf  s  wages  too:fo  thou  (halt  > 
profit  by  him  thou  hatcft.  Let  the  Chambers  be  matted,  the 
hinges  oyl'djt he  curtainc  rings  lilenced,andthechan)ber-jj>'jd 
hold  her  peace  at  his  owne  requeft,  that  he  may  flecpe  the  qui- 
etlier.  And  in  that  fleepc  let  him  be  foundly  cuckolded.  And 
when  hee  knovves  it,  and  feekes  to  fue  a  diuorcej  let  him  haue 
no  other  fatisfadion  then  this  :  Hee  Uj  hy  and  JJept :  the  Law 
mil  take  no  hold  of  her  y  hecdtife  he  mnl(d  at  it.  Exit, 


Adus  fecundi  Scena  prima. 
Mufickc.  A  banquet.  In  the  night. 

fw/^rDamvillejBelforeftjLcuidulcia^RoufardjCaflabella, 
Languebeau  SnufFe,  at  one  doore.  At  the  other  doore^ 
Cataplafma  and  Soquette,  vfherdhy  Frefco. 

Letiidfiilcia, 

MlftrelFe  C^Jaflafmall  expededyou  an  hourefince. 
[ata.  Certaine  Ladies  at  my  houfe  (Madame)  detained 
mee-,  otherwife  I  had  attended  your  Ladifhip  fooner. 

Lett,  Wee  are  beholding  to  you  for  you  companie.  My 
Lordi  I  pray  you  bid  thefe  Gentlewomen  welcome  :  th  are  my 
inuited  friends. 

D'am.  Gentlewomen,  y'a re  welcome, pray  frtdowne. 
Left,  Fr<fco  I  by  my  Lord  D*amvtlles  leaue  I  prithee  goc 
into  theButtry.  Thou  fha'tfinde  Tome  o'my  mentheresif  they 
bid  thee  not  welcome,  they  are  very  Loggerheads. 

fref.  If  your  Loggerheads  will  not,your  Hoggcflieads  /hall 
Madiime,  if  I  get  into  theButtry.  8xi'. 

D'um,  Thar  fcllowes  difpofition  to  mirth  n]ould  be  our  ppc- 
fent  example.  Let's  be  graueand  meditat-e,  when  our  affaires  re- 
quire our  fcrioufncs.T'is  oirt-  oF feafon  to  he  heauiiy  difpofedi" 
Leti.  Wefliouldbcall  wound  vpinto  thckeyofMirth.i  — 
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D*dM.  The  Mufickc  there. 

Bei,  Where's  my  Lord  Montfcrrers  f  Tell  him  here's  a 
roome  attends  him.  Snur  Montfcrrers. 

Mont.  Hcauengiue  your  marriage  thrtC  I  am  dcpriu*d 
iov. 

"ly'am.  My  Lord  Belfore^l  CafiaM/ashculth. 

Set  ope  the  ScUar  dorcs,  and  let  this  health  goc  freely  round 

the  houfe.-  Another  to  your  Sonne^my  LordiTo  noble 

Chatlemont.yiQcis  a  Souldier.  Let  the  Inftrumcnts  ofwarrc 
congratulate  his  memoric — -  Drnms  and  Trptmpets. 

Snter  n  Seruant. 
Ser,  My  Lord,  here's  one  i*rh'habite  of  a  Souldier  faies  hec 
is  newly  return'd  from  Often  d,  and  has  fomc  bufmclle  of  im- 
port to  fpcake. 

Oftend  I  let  him  come  in.  My  foule  fore-tels  hec 
brings  the  ncv^  es  will  make  our  Muficke  full.  My  brothers  ioy 
would  due  t ;  and  here  comes  bee  will  raife  it. 

Mont,  O  my  fpirit^it  docsdilfwademy  tongue  toqueffion 
him,  as  if  Jt  knew  his  anfwere  would  difpleafe. 

D\tm,  Souldier  i  what  newesf  weehcarda  rumour  of  a  blow 
you  gaue  the  enemie. 

'Bor  T*is  very  true  my  Lord. 

Bel.  Canft  thou  relate  it  * 

'Bor,  Yes. 

"D'am.  I  Prithee  doe* 

Bor.  The  enemie,  defeated  of  a  fairc 
Aduantage  by  a  tlattring  ftratagem  5 
Plants  all  th'ArtillerieagainftthcTowne. 
Whofe  thunder  and  lightning  made  our  bulwarkes  rtiake^ 
And  threatned  in  that  terrible  report, 
JTjie  ftornie  where»A  ith  they  meant  to  fecond  it, 
Th'alfault  was  generall.  But  for  the  place 
ThatpromisM  moft  aduantage  to  beforc'dj 
The  pride  of  all  their  Army  was  drawne  forth, 
And  equally  diuidedintoFr9nt, 

D  ^  And 
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And  Rere.  They  roarch'd.  Andcomming  to  a  fland, 

Ready  to  pa'TcourChannell  at  antbbe, 

\\  adais'd  it  for  our  fa^eft  courfc,  to  draw 

Our  Cuiccs  vp  and  nj^^k't  vnpadablc. 

Our  Goucrnour  oppo.->'d5  and  futFercd  'em 

To  charge  vs  home  e'en  to  the  Rair  piers  foot. 

But  when  their  Tront  was  forcing  vp  our  breach, 

Ax  pu(h  o'pike,  then  did  his  poJiicie 

Let  goc  the  fluiceSjandrrip'd  vprhe  heelcs 

of  the  whole  bodieof  their  troupe,  that  ftood 

Within  the  violent  current  of  the  rtrearne. 

Their  front  belcaguer'd  tvvixt  the  w  ater  and 

The  Townej  feeing  the  floud  w^s  grow  ne  too  deepe, 

To  promife  them  a  fafe  retreat e;  expos'd 

Theforceofall  their fpirits. (likethelaft 

Expiring  gafpe  of  a  ftrong  barred  man ) 

Vpon  the  hazard  of  one  charge,  but  were 

Opprefs'd  and  fclh  The  refl:  that  could  not  f\  imme. 

Were  onely  drown'd;  but  the fe  that  thought  to  (cape 

By  Hnmrning,  were  by  munherers  that  flankerd. 

The  leuell  of  the  fioud,  both  drow'nd  and  flainc. 

D\4??t.  Kcr,v  by  my  fbuie  (Souldier)  a  braue  feruicc. 

Alont.  O  xvhat  became  of  rny  deare  Charlnncnt  ? 

Bor,  Walking  next  day  vpon  the  fatall  fhore, 
Am.ongthe  ilaughter'd  bodies  of  rheir  men, 
Which  the  full-ftomack'd  Sea  had  call  vpon 
The  fands,  it  was  m Vnhappy  chanceto Hght 
Vpon  a  face,w  hoft  fauour  when  it  liu'd 
My  aftonilh'd  minde  inform'd  me  I  had  fcene. 
Kee  lay  in's  Armour-,  as  if  that  had  beene 
His  Coffine,andthe  weeping  Sea.  (J  keoncj 
Whofe  milder  temper  doth  lament  the  death 
Of  him  whom  in  hrs  rage  he  flew)  runnes  vp 
Tlie  Shoarc;  embraces  him;  kilfes  his  cheeke, 
Goes  backe  againe  and  forces  \'p  the  Sandes 
To buric  h-im-,  and  curie  time  it  parts, 
Sh^ds  teares  vpon  him;  tiU  at  laft  ( as  if 
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It  could  no  longer  endure  to  fee  the  man 
Whom  it  had  flalne,yet  Joath  to  leauc  him5)  with 
A  kindeof  vnrefolu'dvnwillingpace, 
Winding  herwaues  one  in  another,  like 
A  man  that  foldes  his  amies,  or  wrings  his  hands 
Forgriefe;  ebb'd  from  the  body  and  defccnds : 
As  if  it  would  finke  downe  into  the  earth, 
And  hide  it  felfe  for  lliame  of  (uch  a  deede. 

J)'a,m,  And  Souldierj  who  was  this  I 

Mont,  O  Charlemont ! 

Tor.  Your  feare  hath  told  you  that  whereof  my  gricfe 
Was  loath  to  be  the  mellenger. 

Ca}.-!.  OGod.  ^A:;>Caftabella. 

D'am,  (^'harkmont  drown'd  ?  Why  how  could  that  be  pfincc 
it  was  the  aduerfe  partie  that  receiued  the  ouerthrow. 

Bor,  His  forward  fpirit  prefs'd  into  thefrontj 
And  being  engag  d  within  the  encmie, 
When  they  retreated  through  the  rifing  ftreames 
Tthe  violent  confufion  of  the  throng 
Was  oucrborne  and  perilli'd  in  the  floud. 
And  here's  the  fad  remembrance  of  his  life,  — T/^^?  Scarff, 
Which  for  his  fake  I  will  for  euerweare. 

Adont,  Torment  me  not  with  witnelles  of  that. 
Which  I  dcfire,  not  to  beleeuejyetmuft. 

Z)W.  Thou  arta  Scrichoukjanddoft  comeiliight 
Tobeth^  curfcd  melFenger  of  death. 
Away.  Depart  my  huufcj  or  (by  my  foule) 
Youlfindcmea  mor€ fatal!  enemic, 
Then  euer  was  Oftend.  Be  gone.  Difpatch. 

Bor.  Sirt'wasmy  loue. 

D'aw,  Your  louc  to  vexe  my  heart  with  that  I  hate  ? 

Harkc,  doe  you  heare  ?  you,  knaue  f  

^  th'arta  moft  delicate  fweetc  eloquent  villaine  J 
Bor,  Was^  not  well  counterfaited? 

D'am,  Rarely.  Begone,  I  will  not  here  reply. 

Bor,  Why  then  farewell.  I  will  not  trouble  you. 

Sxtt. 

D  3  "D'am. 
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^Kim.  So.Thc  foundation's  laiANow  by  degrees, 
The  workewillrifcandfoonebe  pcrfedcd, 
0  this  vncertaine  ftate  of  morull  man  i 

Be/.  What  then  ?  it  is  th'ineuicable  fate 
Ofall  things  vnderncath  the  Moonc. 

D'Am.  Tis  true.  ^ 
Brother  for  healths  fake  ouercome  your  griefc 

M^-nr.  I  cannot  fir.  lam  vncapable 
of  comfort  My  turnc  will  be  next.  I  fcele 
Myfelfenot  well. 

D'am,  You  yceld  too  much  to  griefc 

LaKg,  All  men  are  mortal!.  Thehoureof  death  is  vnccr- 
taine.  Age  n-^akcs  ficknclle  the  more  dangerous.  And  griefc  is 
fubiedto  diftradlion.  You  know  not  how  fooneyou  may  be 
depriu'd  of  the  benefit  of  fcnfe.  In  my  vnderftanding  (there- 
fore) you  Hiail  doe  well  if  you  be  ficke  to  fct  your  (late  in  pre- 
fent  order.  Make  your  VVilh 

D'nm,  I  hauemywilh.   Lights  for  my  Brother. 

yt/^«r,  Ilcwithdraw  a  while; 
And  craue  the  honed  counfeil  of  this  man. 

/.  With  all  my  heart.  I  pray  attend  him  fir. 
Sxefint  Montferrers  and  SnufFc, 
This  next  room.e  pleafeyotir  Lordfhip. 

T>\tni,  Where  you  will. 

Exrum  Belforeft  ^wiD'amville, 

Leuid,  My  Daughter's  gone.  Come  Sonne.  MiflrelTe  CAt4* 
;)/^^5Come5  wee*lvpinto  her  chamber.  Tde  faine  fee  how  flie 
cntertainesthc  expe(5l:ation  of  her  husbands  bcdfellowfbip» 

%^ot^,  Taith  howfoeuer  fhee  entertaines  it,  I  fhall  hardly 
pleafeherj  therefore  let  her  reft. 

Leuid,  Nay^pleafe  her  hardly  and  you  pleafeher  beft. 

Exeunt, 

Bj?rer     SainniS  drf^nhj drawing  in  Frcfco. 
I  Ser.  Boy  i  fill  fome  drinke  Boy. 
Frefco.  Enough  goodSir^not  a  drop  more  by  this  light. 
2.  Not  by  this  light  ?  Why  then  put  out  the  candles  and 
wee'l  drinke  i*the  darke  andtVutoldBoy. 
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Fref,  No.  no,  no,  no,  no, 

3 ,  Why  then  take  thy  I  iquour*  A  health  Frefco.  i^sek. 

Fref,  Your  health  will  make  me  fickefir. 

I ,  Then  tVill  bring  you  o'your  knees  I  hope  fir. 

Fref*  May  I  not  ftand  and  pledge  it  fir  I 

z^l  hope  you  will  doe  as  wee  doe. 

Fref  Nay  then  indeed  I  muft  not  ftand,foryou  cannot. 

3.  Well  faid  old  boy. 

Fref  Old  boy^you'lmakeme  a  youngchildeanon :  for  if 
I  continue  this,  I  Ihall  fcarce  be  able  togoe  alone, 
I  •  My  body  is  as  weake  as  water,  Frcfco. 
Fref  Good  reafon  firjthe  beere  has  fent  all  the  malt  vp  into 
yourbraine,  and  leftnothingbutthc  water  in  your  body. 
Enter  D'amville  and  Borachio  cljflj  oifrmng 
thdrdrmk^fmc Jfe» 
B*am*  Borachio  I  feed  thofe  fellowes  ? 
Bor,  Yes  my  Lord. 

D'am,  Their  drunkennelFe  that  feemes  ridiculous, 

Shall  bea  feriousinftrumcntjto  bring 

Our  fober  purpofes  to  their  fucceffe. 

*Bor,  lam prepar'd for th'execution,  fir* 

B'am,  Caft  off  this  habite,and^boutit  ftraight- 

"Bor,  Let  them  drinkehealthes,&  drowne  their  braines  i'the 

IlepromiTethemtheylhallbepIedg'dinbloud.  Exit,  (floudj 

1.  You  ha'left  a  damnabi e fnui?e  here. 

2 .  Doe  you  take  that  in  fnufFc  Sir  ? 

I.  You  are  a  damnable  rogue  then.  toq^ether  hy  tl^eares. 

D'am.  Fortunel  honour  thee.  My  piotftill  rifes. 

According  to  the  modell  of  mincowne  defires.  

Lights  for  my  Brother.  What  ha'youdrunke  yourfelues 

mad  you  knaues. 

I.  My Lordthelackesabus'dmee. 
^«xD'^w.  I  thinke  they  are  the  lackes  indeed  thathaue  abus'd 
thee.  Doft'hcare  ?  that  fellow  is  a  proud  knaue.Hee  has  abus'd 
^  thee.  As  thou  goeft  ouer  the  fields  by  aiid  by,  in  lighting  my 
brother  home,  lie  tell  thee  what'iWt  doe.Knocke  him  ouer 
the  pate  with  thy  torch, lie  bcare  theoutin'c. 

I.I 
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I.  T  will  findge  the  goofei)y  this  torch.  Exit, 
V^am,  Docftheare^Tdlovv.Secft  thou  that  proud  knaue,  I 
haue  giuen  him  a  leiron  for  his  fawcineire.  H'as  u  rong'd  thec» 
He  tell  thee  what 'fta't  doe  :  As  we  goc  ouerthc  fields  by  and 
by,  clap  him  fodainely  o'er  the  coxe-combe  with  thy  torch, 
Ilebcaretliecoutin't.  ^ 
z,  I  will  make  him  vnderftandasmuch. 

Exit, 

Enter  Languebeau  SnufFe, 
*D*am,  Now  MounfieurSnuffei  What  has  my  brother  done  ? 
Lan.  Made  his  Will;  and  by  that  Will  made  you  his  heyrc- 
with  this  prouifo,  that  as  occafion  fhall  hereafter  mouc  him; 
hee  may  reuoke  or  alter  it  when  he  pleafes* 

D'af?f,  Yes.  Let  him  if  he  can.  ^-  lie  make  it  fure  from 

his  reuoking.  ^//Vf. 

E?jter  Montferrers      ?iC\^ort%  attended  with  lifhtr, 
Mont,  Brother  now  good  night. 
B'Am.  Thcskieisdarke,wee'i  bring  you  o'er  the  fields. 
Who  can  but  ftrike,  wants  wifedome  to  maintaine: 
Hee  that  ftrikes  fafe  and  fure,  has  heart  and  brainc. 

fxeunt. 

Enter  Caftabclla  alone, 
Cafla,  O  Loue  I  thou  chad  afiedion  of  the  Soule, 
Without  th  adultrate  mixture  of  the  bloud; 
That  vertue  which  togoodneireaddeth  good  .* 
The  minion  of  heauens  hearr.  Hcauen  i  is't  my  fate 
For  louing  that  thou  lou'ft  to  get  thy  hate  ? 
Or  was  my  ChdrlcTnont  thy  chofen  Loue  ? 
And  therefore  haft  receiu'dhim  to  thy  felfe  ? 
Then  1  confeire  thy  anger's  not  vniuft. 
I  was  thy  riuall  Yet  to  be  diuorc'd 
From  loue,  has  beene  a  puniHiment enough, 
(S  A  ectc  hcauen)  without  being  marryed  vnfo  hate, 
Hadrt  thou  bcene  plfas'd :  O  double  miferie  i 
Yet  lince  thy  pleafure  hath  inflicfted  it, 
If  not  my  hcarc,my  dutie  niallful^mit. 

Snier 
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Enter  Lcuidukia  j  Rou&rd,  Cateplafnia^Soquiettc, 
and  Frcfco  vpuh  a  Unthome.  - 
LfiU.  MiftrelTe  CatapUfmay  good  night.  I  pray  when  your 
Man  has  brought  you  home,  let  him  returnc  and  light  me  to 
myhoufe. 

Catd,  He  fhallinftantly  waiteon  your Ladifliip, 
Left.  Good  Miftrcire  CataphfmA-^  for  my  feruants  arc  all 
drunkej  I  cannot  be  beholding  to'em  fortheir  attendance. 
8x5Hnt  Cataplafnia,  Soquette,^«^s^  Frefco, 

0  here's  your  Bride, 

Koaf,  And  melancholique  too,  me  thinkes. 
Leu,  How  can  flice  choofe  ?  your  fickneire  will 
Diftafte  th  cxpeded  fvveetnelTco'the  night. 
That  makes  her  heauie. 
%ou.  That  ftiould  make  her  light. 

Looke  you  to  that.     u.  :  ^ 
Ca^n.  What  fweetnelTe  fpeakeyou  of? 
The  fvvectneireofthe  night  confifts  in  reft. 

Ron.  With  that  (wectnellethou  (halt be  (urcly  bleff^ 
VnlelFe  my  groning  wake  thee.  Doc  not  moane. 
Leu,  Sh  ad  rather  youwouldwake,and  make  her  gronc. 
%0H,  Nay  'troth  (wccte  heart,  I  will  not  trouble  thee. 
Thou  (halt  not  lofe  thy  maiden-hcad  too  night. 
Ca^a,  O  might  that  weakenetre  cuer  be  in  forcej 

1  neuer  would  defire  to  /ue  diuorcc  I 

%oH,  Wilt  goe  to  bed. ' 
-  Cafta,  I  will  attend  you,  Sir. 
RoH,  Mother,  good  night. 
LeH,  Pleafure  be  your  bed-fellow. 

Exeunt  Roufard  and  Caftabclla. 
Why  fure  their  Generation  was  alkepe, 
When  fliee  begot  thofe  Dormice;  that  fliec  made 
jrhsm  vp  fo  weakcly  and  imperfedly . 
One  wants  defircj  the  tother  habilitic. 
When  my  affeiflion  euen  with  their  cold  blouds 
(As  fnow  rub'd  through  an  adtiue  hand,  docs  make 
The  fiefli  to  burne)  by  agitation  is 

E  Inflamed 
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Inflam'd.  I  could  vnbracc,and  cntcrtainc 
Thcayrctocoolcic 

Stba^  That  but  mitigates 
The  hcatc;  rather  imbracc  and  cntcrtainc 
A  younger  brother^  he  can  quench  the  fire  ^ 
^   Leu.  Can  you  fo/ir  ?  now  I  be/hrcw  your  care. 
Why  hold  Se baft ian,  how  dare  you  approach 
So  nearethe  prcfenceof  your  difpkas'd  Father. 

SebM,  Vnder  the  protedion  of  his  prefent  abfencc. 

Leu.  B  el  ike  you  knew  he  was  abroad  thcii, 

Seha.  Yes* 
Let  me  encounter  you  fojilc  pcrfwade 
Yourmeancs  to  reconcile  me  to  his  loue. 

Leu,  Is  that  the  way  ?  I  vnder  ftand  you  not. 
But  for  your  reconcilement^  meete  m'at  homc^ 
Ikratisficyourfuite. 

Scha.  Within  this  ha]  fehourcf 

€xit  Scbaftian. 

Leu,  Or  within  this  whole  houre.  When  you  will.  — .  - 

A  lufty  bloud  I  has  both  the  prefence  and  the  Ipirit  of  a  man. 

I  likethefrcedomeof  hisbchauiour.  Ho  Sehaftt^.n  ! 

Gone  ? — Has  fct  my  bloud  o'boyling  i'my  vcynes.  And  novor 
(like  water  pour'd  vpon  the  ground, that  mixes  itCelfc  with 
euYy  moyfturc  it  meetes)  Icouid  clafpc  with  any  man. 

E»:er  Frefco  ifith  a  Lanthornei, 
O  Frefco !  Art  thou  come  r  I  f tothcr  faiie,  then  thou  art  entcr- 
Luft  is  a  Spirit^which  whofoe  er  doth  raifcj  (taind. 
The  next  man  that  encounters  boldly,  lay  es.  Sxeunt, 
Enter  BoTSkchiov?ari/j  and  haflily  oner  the  Stage^ 
ntih  a  ft  (me  tn  eyther  hand, 
Bor,  Such  ftones  np^cn-vfe  to  raife  a  houfcvponj 
But  with  thcfe  ilones  I  goc  to  ruine  one.  'Defcend.\- 
Enier  tv:o  Seruants dr^nke  flghtlr.g  rpith  thfirtCfchesfi'anivHtCy 

Montferrers,  Belforefl",  ^«<^  Langu:beau  Snuffc. 
*BeI,  Paffion  onic  you  drqnkenknaues.you'l  put  the  lights 
cut. 

D*am, 
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tydnt*  No  my  Lordj  th  arc  but  in  icaft. 
I.  Mines  out. 

"D'am.  Then  light  it  at  his  head,  that's  light  enough.—* 
Forcgodjtharc  out.  You  drunken  Rafcalsbackc  and  light'em. 

*BeL  Tis  exceeding  darke.  Exsmt  Sermnts, 

D*am,  No  matter. I  am  acquainted  with  the  way.  Your  hand. 
Let's  eafily  walke.  He  lead  you  till  they  come. 

Mom.  My  foule'soppreft  with  gricfc.  Tlies  heauie  at  my 
hcartjO  my  departed  Sonne  i  ere  long  I  fliall  be  witli  thee. 

D  amvillc  thrnfis  himdoypne  $rtu  thegraneli pit, 

T>Um,  Marry  God  forbid. 

Mont,  0, 0,0. 

D'am.  Now  all  the  hofle  of  heauen  forbi AKnaues,Rogues. 
'Bel.  Pray  God  hee  be  not  hurt!  hce's  falne  into  the  gra- 
uell  pit. 

D*am,  Brother  I  dearc  Brother!  Rafcals,villaines,knaues. 
Enter  the  Sertionts  with  lights. 
Eternal!  Jarkcnelfe  damneyoujcomeaway*  Goe  round  about 
into  the  gr.!uelJ  pit,  and  helpe  my  Brother  vp.  Why  what  a 
■ftranec  vrlucky  nigl  t  is  this  ?Is't  not  my  Lord  ?  I  thinkc  that 
Doggethac  howFd  the  newes  of  gricfc,  that  fatall  Scrighowlc 
vlherd  on  this  mjfchiefc. 

Snrerwtth  the  murdred  hodj, 

Lar.  Mifchiefc  indeed  my  Lord,  Your  Brother's  dead* 

Bel.  Hee'sdead. 

Ser.  Hec'sdead* 

D'am.  Dead  be  your  tongues.  Drop  out  mine  eye-bals,  and 
let  cnuious  Fortune  play  at  tennis  witn  cm.  Haue  I  liu'd  to  this? 
Malicious  Nature  !hadft  thou  borne  me  blindcj  th'adft  yet  been 
fomething  fauourable  to  mc.No  breathfNo  motion  ^  'prithee 
tell  me  heauenihaft  fhut  thine  eye  to  winkeatmurtherjorhaft 
put  thisiable  garment  on,to  mourncat's  death  fNot  one  poorc 
iparke  in  the  whole  (patious  skye,  of  all  that  endlelle  number 
wculd  vouch&fc  to  fhine  ?  You  vize-royes  to  the  King  of  na- 
ture i  whofe  conftellations  gouernc  mortall  births-,  where  is 
that  fatall  Planet  rufd  athisNatiuitic  ?  That  might  ha'pleas'd 
to  light  him  out,  as  well  into  th  worldj  vnlctrc  it  be  aiham*d 

E  2  t*hauc 
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Thaucbecne  the  inft^mcnt  of  fuch  a  good  mans  curfed  do- 
ftinic.  

T>elf.  Paffionsfranfpo'tsyoii.  RecoIIeft  your  fclfc. 
Lament iiini  not.  Whether  cur  deaths  be  good 
Or  badj  it  k  not  death  butli^c  that  tryes; 
Hee  i iu'd  well ^  (t hdrcfoi  e)  qucftioakire,  well  dy es. 

D'am.  I.  Tis  an  eafiethingfor  him  that  has  no  paine  Jotalfcc 
pf  paticiice.  Doeyouthinketl^at  Nature  has  no  feeling? 

'Belf,.  Feeling  ?  Yes,  But  has  flie  purposed  any  thing  for  no^ 
thing  ?  What  good  receiues  this  body  by  your  griefe?  Whe- 
ther is*t  more  vnnaturall  not  to  grieue  for  him  you  cannot 
helpe  with  it5  or  hurt  your  felfe  with  grieuing  and  yet  grieue 
invaine? 

D'arH.  Indcede  h^d  hee  beene  taken  from  mee  like  a  piece 
o'dead  flefh,  I  fliould  neither  ha  felt  it,nor  grieued  f  or't.  Bi* 
come  hether,'pray  lookehecre.  Behold  the  liuely  tindure  of 
his  bloud  i  Neither  the  Dropfie  nor  the  laundies  in't.  But  the 
true  frcfiineire  of  a  (anguine  red;  for  all  the  fogge  of  this  blacke 
murdrous  night  has  mix  d  with  it.  For  any  thing  I  know,  hec 
fnight  ha'  liu'dtill  doomefclayjand  ha'  done  more  good  then  ei- 
ther you  or  L  Q  QrotherIHe  was  a  man  of  fuch  a  natiuc  gppd- 
nelle^  as  if  Regeneration  had  beene  giuen  him  in  his  qTothers 
wombe.  So  harmeles,  that  rather  then  ha'  trod  vpon  a  worme, 
hee  wmild  ha  fliun'd  the  way.  So  deerely  pittifull,that  e're  the 
poore  could  af  ke  his  charity  with  dry  eyes^  hee  gaue'em  reliefe 
wi'teares  with  teares— —  yes  faith  with  tear  es, 

Belf.  Take  vp  the  Gorps:  For  vriftdom  s  fake  let  reafon  for- 
tifiethiSN^eakeneire.  r      '  • 

P'am,  Why  what  would  you  ha'  mee  doe  ?  Foolifli  Nature 
will  haue  her  courfe  in  fpight  o  wifedome*  But  I  haue  e*ei? 
done,  AH  the/e  wordes  were  but  a  great winde,  and  now  this 
fhowre  of  teares  has  layd  it, I  am  calm  e  againe. You  may  fet  for^ 
ward  when  you  will.  lie  follow  you,  like  one  that  muft  and 
would  not.  . 

Lang,  Our  oppofition  will  but  trouble  him. 
,Beif  The  griefc  that  melts  to  teares,  by  it  felfe  is  fpent, 
Paffion  rcfiftedp  growes  more  violent.  Exeunt ^  ; 
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tJHamt  D'amvillc.  B.orachio  ^fcenh, 
T>'am,  Here's  a  fwectc  Corned ie.  T'bcgins  with  O  J^^wZ/y, 
and  concludes  with  ha,ha^he, 
Bor,  Hajha^he. 

7)'^?w.  O  my  eccho  1 1  could  ftandreucrberating  this  fwectc 
mulicalUyrcofioy,  tiij  I  had  penfh'd  my  found  iungs  with 
violent  laughter.Louely  Night-Rauenlth'afl:  fcaz'da  carkalfe. 

•i^or.  Put  him  out  on  s  paine.  I  lay  fo  fitly  vnderneath  the 
banckefrom  whence  he  felljthate'er  his  fakring tongue  could 
vtter  double  Oo  5  I  knock'd  out  s  braines  with  this  fairc 
Rubie.  And  had  another  ftone  iuft  of  this  forme  and  bignelfe 
ready  :  that  I  laid  uhe  broken  skull  vpo'the  ground  for's  pil- 
I0W5  againft  the  which  they  thought  hefellandperifh*d. 

B'am,  Vpon  this  ground  He  build  my  Manour-houfcj 
And  this  fhall  be  the  chiefeft  corner  ftone. 

T'has  crown  d  the  moft  iudicious  murder^that 
The  braineof  man  was  e'er  deliuer  dof. 

D*am,  I.   Marke  the  plot.  Not  any  circumftance 
That  flood  within  the  reach  of  the  defigne, 
of  perfonsjdifpolitions,  matter,  time  or  place. 
But  by  this  braine  of  mine,  was  made 
«An  InftrumentaH  help-,  yet  nothing  from 
Th'indudioh  toth  accomplirtiment  feem*d  forc'd, 
.Or  done  o'purpofe,  but  by  accident.  .  . 

^Bor,  Fii'ft,  my  report  that  CharUmont  was  dead, 
^Though  falfc5yetcoqer'd  with  a  mafquc  of  truth, 
,  D4»?.  I.anddeliuer'dinasfita  time, 
when  all  our  mindcs  fo  wholy  were  poffefs^d 
With  one  affaire,  that  no  man  would  fufpedl 
A  thought  imploi*d  for  any  fccond  end. 

Bor,  Then  the  Precifian  to  be  ready,  when 
.Your  brother  fpake  of  deathj.to  mouc  his  Will# 
• ; . .  ^"am.  His  bufinelfe  cal'd  him  thitherj  and  it  fell 
Within  his  officej  vnrequefted  to*t. 
From  him  it  came  religioufly ^  and  fau'd 
Our  proiedfromfu(pition:which  if  I 
Had  mpu  d  had  becnc  endanger'd. 

E3  Bor. 
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Bar.  Then  your  healths. 
Though  feeming  but  the  ordinaric  rif  es, 
And  ceremonies  due  to  feftiuals :  

D*am.  Yet  vs'd  by  me  to  maketheferuants  drunke. 
An  inftrument  the  plot  could  not  haue  mi(s*d. 
T'was  eafie  to  fet  drunkards  by  theearcs : 
Th'ad  nothing  but  their  torches  to  fight  withj 
And  when  thofe  lights  were  outj 

Bar.  Then  darkendTe  did 
Protcd:the  execution  oftheworke, 
Both  from  preuention  and  difcouerie. 

D'a^,  Here  wa^amurtherbrauely  carry ed,  through 
The  eye  of  obferuation,  vnobferu'd. 

Bor^  And  thofe  that  (aw  the  palFage  of  it,madc 
Thclnftruments  yet  knew  not  what  they  did. 

D*am,  That  power  of  rule  Philofophersafcribc 
To  him  they  call  the  fupreame  of  the  Starres  j 
Making  their  influences  gouernours 
Of  SublunaricCreaturesj  when  their  fclues 
Arc  fenfcleirc  pf  their  operations. 

Thfincier  Lighttiittg, 
What.'  Docfi  fiart  at  thunder  ?  Credit  my  beliefe,  t*is  a  mecrc 
cffcdl  of  nature.  An  exhalation  hot  and  dry,  inuolu'd  within  a 
watrie  vapour  i'the  middle  religion  cf  thcayre.  Whofc  coJd- 
neife  congealing  thatthickc  moyftute  to  a  cloud 5  the  angry 
exhalation  fhut  within  a  prifon  of  contrary  qualitir,  ftriues  to 
be  free;  and  with  the  violent  eruption  through  the grollenellc 
of  that  cloud;  makes  this  noyfe  we  heare, 
Bor,  T'ls  a  fearefiill  noyfe. 

B'am,  T'is  a  braue  noyfe  And  mec  thinkes  graces  our  ac- 
compIifh'dproie<ft;,as  a  pcale  of  Ordnance  docs  a  triumph.  It 
fpeakes  encouragement  Now  Nature  Ihowes  thee  how  it  fa- 
uour  dour  performance;  to  forbeare  this  noyfe  when  wee  (ct 
forth,  becaufe  it  fhould  not  terrific  my  brothers  going  homc; 
which  would  haue  dafh'd  our  purpofe:  To  forbeare  this  light- 
ning in  our  pallagc,  leaft  it  ftiould  hawarn'd  him  othc 
pitrall.  Then  propitious  Natur^f  ^'jnck*d  at  our  proceedings; 

now 
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now  it  doth  cxprdfc,  how  that  forbearance  fauourd  our  fiio- 
cclfc. 

'Bor.  You  hauc  confirm  d  mce.  For  it  followcs  wcllj 
That  Nature  (finge  her  felfc  decay  doth  hare) 
Should  fauour  thofe  that  ftrengtbcn  their  eftatc. 

Uam,  Our  next  endcauour  isj  fincc  on  the  falfc  report  that 
Charlemom  is  dead,  depends  the  fabriquc  of  the  workc^  to  cre- 
dit that  with  all  the  countenance  wee  can. 

Bor,  Faith  Sir,  euen  let  his  owne  inheritance,whercofy*auc 
difpoirefs'd  him,  countenance  the  a(fl.  Spare  fo  much  out  of 
thatjto  giuc  himafolempnitieoffuncrall.  Twill  quit  the  coll; 
and  make  your  apprehcniion  ofhis  death  appearc  more  confi- 
dent and  true. 

He  take  thy  counfelL  Now  farewell  blacke  night  j 
Thou  beauteous  MiftrelFeof  a  murderer : 
To  honour  thee,that  haft  ac<:omplifli'd  allj 
He  wcare  thy  colours  at  his  funeralU 

TE^titer  Leuidulcia  into  her  chamber  mand by  Frcfco* 
Lm.  Th  art  welcome  into  my  chamber3  Fufco  .  Prithee 

(iiutthedorc.  —  Nay  thou  miftakcft  me.  Come  in  and 

(hut  it. 

Yref,  T'is  fomewhat  late  Madame. 

Lfu,  No  matter.  I  haue  fomewhat  to  fay  to  thee.  What  /  is 
jjotthy  miftrelTe  towards  a  husband  yet  ? 

FreJ.  Faith  Madame,  fheehas  fuitors.  But  they  will  notfuitc 
her  me  thinkes.  They  will  not  comeofF  luftily  itfeemes. 

Leu,  They  will  not  come  on  luflily,  thou  woufdi^l lay. 

Tref,  I  meane  (Madame)  they  are  not  rich  enough. 

Leu.  But  I  (  Frefco)  they  are  nor  bold  enough.  Thy  Mi- 
flrclTe  is  ofa  liucly  attradiue  blond  F rtfio, And  xn  troth  Hiee^s 
o'myminde  for  that,  A  poorc  fpirit  is  poorer  then  a  poorc 
purfe,  Giue  me  a  fellow  that  brings  not  onely  temptation  with 
him,  but  has  the  adiuitie  of  wit,  and  au  Jacitie  of  fpirit  to  apply 
cu^ry  word  and  geflure  of  a  womans  fpeech  and  bebauicur  to 
his  owne  defirc-,  and  make  her  bekcue  ihec  s  the  fuitor  her  felfc# 
Ncuergiue  backctill  he  has  made  her  yceldto'it. 
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Pnef  Indccde  among  our  equals  Madamcjbutotherwifc  wc 
fliall  be  put  horribly  out  o  countenance. 

Lfu.  Thou  art  deceiu'd,  Frefco.  Ladyes  are  as  courteous  as 
Yeomens  wiues^and  me  thinkes  they  fhould  be  more  gentle. 
Hot  diet  and  fofreafe  makes  em(likewaxealwaies  keptwarme) 

more  eafie  to  take  impreflion.          Prithee  vntie  my  fhooe. 

—       What? art  thou  {]iamefac*dtoo?Goc  roundly  to  workc 

man.  My  legge  is  not  goutie :  tu'ill  endure  the  feeling  I  warrant 

thee.  Come  hither  Frefio-^  thine  e^re.  S'dainticjl  mit 

tooke  the  place.  I  mifs'd  thine  eare  and  hit  thy  lip. 

Fref,  Your  Ladifliip  has  made  me  bluHi. 

Lfti,  That ihowesth-art  full  o'luftiebloud,  and  thou  know- 
eft  not  how  to  vfe  it.  Letmeefee  thy  hand.  Thou  fhouldft  not 
be  (hamefac  d  by  thy  hand,  Frefio.  Here's  a  brawny  flefh  and  a 
hairy  skinne  :  bothfignesofan  able  body.I  doe  not  like  thefe 
flegmaticke,  fmooth-skinn'd,  foft-flefli'd  fellowes .  They  arc 
like  caiidied  Suckets,  when  they  begin  to  perifhj  which  I  would 
alwayesempticmyClofetofFjandgiue'em  my  chamber-maid. 

 I  hauefome  skill  in  Palmeftry ;  by  this  line  that  ftandsdi* 

rc(flly  again  ft  mec,  thou  Ihouldfl  be  neare  a  good  fortune, 
Frefio,  if  thou  had  ft  the  grace  to  entertaine  it. 

Fr^f  O  what  is  that  Madame f  I  pray  I 

Noleire  then  the  loueof  a  faireLady,if  thou  doeft  not 
lofe  her  with  faint-heartednclFc. 

Frff.  A  LadyjMadamefalasa  Lady  is  a  great  thingji  cannot 
compalfe  her. 

Leff.  No?Why  ?  I  am  a  Lady,Am  I  fo  great  I  cannot  be  com- 
palFed  .^Clafpe  my  waft  and  try. 
Fref,  I  could  findei  my  heart  Madame* 

Sebaftian  l^oc'kes  within. 
Leu,  Vdsbodyj  my  Husband  I  Faint-hearted  foolel  I  thinkc 
thou  wert  begotten  betweenc  the  North-pole,  and  the  con- 
gealed palfage*  Now  like  an  ambitious  Coward  that  betrayes 
himfelfe  with  fearefull  delay :  you  muft  fufFer  for  the  treafon 
you  neuer  committed,  Goe  hide  thy  felfe  behind  yuund*arras, 
inftantJy, 
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? rzko  hide skmfrtfc.  Enter  Szhii^hn. 
Sehfiiati!  Whatdoc  you herefo  late  I 

Seh.  Nothing  yetjbur  I  hope  I  fiwU.    Ksjfes  her. 

Lfu.  Y*arcvcrytbold. 

SeU,  And  you  very  valiant3  for  you  met  mec  at  full  Ca- 
rierc. 

You  come  to  ha  me  nioueyour  fathers  reconciliation. 
He  write  a  word  or  two  i  your  behalfe. 

Seifa  A  word  or  two^Madanie  ?  that  you  doc  for  mce,  will 
not  be  cont  ain  d  in  lelFe  then  the  compalfc  of  two  flieetes.But 
in  plaine  termes,  fhall  wee  take  the  opportunitie  of  priuate- 
nctlc? 

L^tf,  What  to  doe? 

Sel^a.  To  dance  the  beginning  of  the  world  after  the  Eng- 
lilh  manner. 

L9ff  .  Why  not  after  the  French  or  Italian  ? 

Sei^a,  Fie.  They  dance  it  prepofterouflyj  backward* 

Let^.  Are  you  Co  adiue  to  dance  i 

Seha,  I  can  fhake  my  heeles. 

Leu,  Varewell  madefor*t. 

Seha.  Meafiire  me  from  top  to  toe;  you  (hall  not  findc  mce 
difT gr  much  from  the  true  ftandard  of  proportion. 

Belforeft  l^ockes  rptthin. 
Leu.  I  thinkc  I  am  giccuvs'd.sei'afiian !  There's  one  at  the 
doore  has  beaten  opportunitie  away  from  vs.In  bricfe,  I  loue 
thee.  And  it  fliall  not  be  long  before  I  giue  thee  a  tcftimony  of 
it.  To  faue  thee  now  from  fu(pition;doe  no  more  but  draw  thy 
Rapier  J  chafe  thy  felfcjand  when  hce  comes  in^rufli  by  with- 
out taking  notice  of  him.  Onely  feeme  to  be  angry,  and  let  rac 
alone  for  the  reft. 

Snter  Belforcft. 
S^^a.  Now  by  the  hand  of  M  rcnrie, 

Exit  Sebaftian, 
Bel.  What's  the  matter  wife? 
Leu.  Ooh,Ooh,  Husband  i 
'Bei.  Pritheewhatairft  thou  woman  J 
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Lett,  Ofcclcmy  pulfe.  It  beatcs  I  warrant  you.  Be  patient i 
a  little  fwect  Husband;  tarry  but  till  my  brc.;th  come  to  mea- 
gaine,  andllcfatisfieyou. 

'Bel.  What  d\ksSehJiliaHyhc  lookes  Co  diftrau^edly  ? 

Leu,  The  pooTcGcntleman'a  almoll  out  on's  wits  I  thinkc. 
You  remember  the  difpleafurc  his  Father  tookc  agamll  him 
about  the  liberty  of  fpecch  he  vs'd  eucn  now  when  your  daugh- 
ter  went  to  be  marryed  • 

Bfi.  Yes,  what  of  that? 

Left.  T'has  crazM  him  furethe  met  a  poore  man  i'the  ftrect 
cuen  now.  Vponwhat  quarrel]  I  know  not ;  but  hee  purfucd 
him  Co  violently,  that  if  my  houfe  had  not  beenc  his  refcucj  he 
hadfurely  kildhim. 

Bd.  What  a  ftrangc  defpcratc young  man  is  that  I 
Leu,  Nay  husband,  hee  grew  io  in  rage  when  hcc/iw  the  . 
man  was  conueyed  from  him,  that  he  was  ready  euen  to  hauc 
drawne  his  naked  weapon  vpon  mce.  And  had  not  your  knocks 
ing  at  the  doorepreucntedhinij  furely  had  done  fomcthing 
to  mec. 

BcL  Where's  the  man  ? 

Leu,  Aks  here.  I  warrant  you  the  poore  fcarefulJ  foulc  is 
fcarce  come  to  hin^cifeagaineyct.  ^*t?-r^  Jf  thefoolehauc 

any  wit  hee  will  apprehend  mee,    Doc  youhcarefirl 

You  m^ay  be  bold  to  come  forth  5  the  Fury  that  haunted  you 
tsgone,  ji  1  iji-vuiil? : 

Frefco  petpetfearefalij forth  ji-^mifMnAe  the  Arr^, 
Are  you  fure  hee  is  gone  f 

B(  i,  Hec'agone;  hcc's  gone,  I  warrant  thee. 

Fr  f  I  would  I  were  gone  too.Haslhookc  mec  almoft  into 
A  dead  pa! fie. 

Btl.  How  fell  tiie difference  betweene  you  f 

Frcf.  I  would  1  were  out  at  tl^e  backcdoore. 

B<  U  Th  art  fafc  enough.  Prirbcc  cell's  the  falling  out. 

Frif.  Yes  lir,whcn  I  hauc  recouercd  my  (pirits .  My  me- 
mory is  ahix)  ft  frighted  from  mce.  Oh  C\CoSo,~^ 

W  ySir,  as  Icamcalong  the  ftrectcSir;  tfes/amcGcntle- 

luan  came  ftumblingaScrmee,  and  trodo  my  faecie,  —  

I 
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I  crycd  O.  Doc  you  cry  firrah  ?  faics  hec.  Let  mee  fee  your 
hcelcj  if  it  be  not  hurt,  1  le  make  you  cry  for  fomething.  So  he 
.  claps  my  head  betweenehis  legg«,  and  pullcs  off  my  fliooe. 
i  hauing  fiiifted  no  fockes  in  a  (ca*njg!]t.thc  Gcntif  man  cryed 
foh  5  and  (aid  my  fectc  were  bafe  and  cowardly  fcctc,  they 
ftuncke  for  fearc.Thenhee^knock'd  my  Ihoocabour  my  pate, 
and  I  cryed  O;  once  more.  In  the  meane  time  comes  a  fhag. 
hair  d  dogge  by, and  rubbes  againfl  his  fhlnnes.  The  Gentle- 
man tookc  the  dog  in  fliagge-hciirctobc  fome  Watch-nian  in 
a  rugge  gowne-,  and  iw  ore  hcc  would  bang  mee  vp  at  the  next 
doorewith  my  lanthorne  in  my  hand,  that  palfengers  might 
fee  their  way  as  they  went  without  rubbing  againft  Gentle* 
mens  fhinnes.  So.  for  want  ofa  Cord,  hcc  tooke  his  ownc 
garters  offjand  as  he  was  going  to  make  a  nooze,!  watch'dmy 
time  and  rannc  away.  And  as  I  ranne  (indeede)  I  bid  him  hang 
himfelfe  in  his  owne  garters.So  hee  in  cholcr,  puifucd  mtc  hi- 
ther as  you  fee. 

2?  /.  Why  thisfauours  of  diftraftion. 
LcH  of  mecre  diftraiflion. 

Frtf.  Howfoeucr if  fauours,!  am fureitfmels  likea  lye. 

B  l  Thou  maid  goe  forth  at  the  backc  doore  (honcft  fcl- 
low)  the  way  is  priuate  and  fafe. 

Fref  So  it  had  ncedc,for  your  fore-doorc  (here)  is  both 
common  and  dangerous.  * 

Exit  gelfbrcft. 

L^u,  Good  night  honcft  Frefio. 

Fref.  Good  night  Madamej  if  you  get  mee  kifling  o'Ladiei 
againe.  ■  Exh  Frefco. 

L'ti,  Thisfals  out  handfbmcly. 
But  yet  the  matter  docs  not  well  fucceed; 
Till  1  hauc  brought  it  to  the  very  dcede. 

Exit. 

•    Enter  Charlemont/w  ArmeSya  Mufqucticr, 
ayida  Scneant. 
Charl.  Scricant !  what  hourc  o  the  night  is'r. 
Ser.  About  one. 

Chat  1. 1  would  you  would  relieue  mejfor  I  am 

Fx  So 
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JToheauiCjthat  I  fliall  ha'much  adoc; 

To  ftand  out  my  perdu.  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Str,  Ilec'en  butvvalkc 
The  round  (fir)  and  thenprcfently  returne, 

So^l,  For  God's  fake  Serjeant  rclieuemc.  abouefiuehcures 
togctherlnfofoulca  ftormy  night  asthis  ?  *  . 

Ser,  Why  t*is'a  mufiquc  SouIdier.Heaucn  and  eaith  arc  now 
inconforc^whcn  the  Thunder  and  the  Canon  play  one  to  ano- 
ther. Sxic  Serjeant. 

Charl.  iJcnownotwhy  I  (hould  be  thus  inclin'd  to  flecpe,  I 
fceic  my  difpolition  prcfs'dwith  a  neceflitie  ofheauines.Soul- 
dier  i  if  thou  haft  any  better  eyes,  I  prithee  wake  mee  when  the 
Serjeant  comes. 

Scul.  Sjr,tisfodarkeand  ftormythati  (hall  fcarcecyther fee 
or  heare  him  e'er  he  comes  vpon  niee,  ,  7 

Charl.  I  cannot  force  my  f  clfe  to  wake.—  Skffes,    ,  | 

S'nur  the gkoft    Montferrers.      .  ,y 

Mont,  Returne  to  Frajiccj  for  thy  old  Fathers  dead}  '  ^■~ 
And  thou  by  raurther.  difinherited. 
Attend  with  patience  the  fuccclTc  of  things  J 
But  leaucreuenge  vnto  theKingofkings^        j  ^it^  '{^ 

Charlemont  iartt.ahd  ir^kst,M/,'\ ;  •?  c\  yrv/  dHj  '^//o! 

Char/,  O  my  affrighted  foule  J  what  fearefull  drcame 
Was  this  that  wak*d  mee  ?  Dreames  are  but  the  raised 
ImprcfTions  of  premeditated  things , 
By  fcrious  apprehenlion  left  vpon 
Our  mind  es,  or  eife  th'imaginary  fhapcs 
of  obiedjs  proper  to  th*  complexion, or 
The  difpofitions  of  our  bodyes.  Thefc 
Can  neyther  of  them  be  the  caufe^why  I 
Should  drcame  thus  jfor  my  mind  has  not  been  mou*d 
With  any  one  corception  of a  thought 
To  fuch  a  purpofej  nor  my  nature  wont 
To  trouble  me  with  phantafies  of  terror. 
It  mud  be  fomethingthat  my  Gcniw  would 
Informe  me  of.  Now  gratioushcauen  forbidJ 
01  letmySpiritbcdcpriu'dofall     i:q  voov  1  Ljov; ! 

Forc-fight 
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Forc-fightand  knowledge,  ere  it  vndcrftand 

That  viiiona<5Ved5  ofdiuinctbatadl 

To  come.  Why  (liould  I  thinkefo  f  JLcft  I  not 

My  worthy  Father  Tthc  kind  regard 

of  a  mpft  loLiing  Vncle  f  Souldier  i  fawft 

No  'apparitionof  a  mail  ?  ' 

Soti/,  YoiidreameSir^I  faw  nothing. 

Cka  I,  Tiifh.  Thefcidlcdreames 
Arc  fabulous.  Our  boylingphantafies 
Like  troubled  waters  falfifie  the  fhapcs 
of  things  retain'din  themjand  make  'emfeemc 
Confounded,  when^heyaredjftinguifli'd^So 
'  My  adions  daily  conuerfant  with  warrc; 
(The  argument  of  bloud  and  death)  had  left 
(Perhaps)  th'imaginary  prcfencc  of 
Somebioucjyaccidciitypbnmymindcs  j 
Which  mix  d  con fufcdly  with  .other  thoughts,  ,^^^^  ^^1^1^^^.^  ,^ 
(Whereof  th*remcmbrance  of  my  Father^nMghf  .  j^^'t . .  :  - 
B  e  one)  prefented  all  together,  fecmc      ,  ^f  y 
Incorporate^  as  if  his  body  were 
Theownerof  tbat.bloud^theiiibied  of 
Tha t  d catli  5  wh cn  hccs  at  Paris,  and  that  bloiid 
Shed  here*  It m^y  be  thus.  I  would  not  Ica^c 
The  warre/or  reputatio*ns  fak  e,  vpon 
An  idle  apprehchfionj  a  vainc  dreamc* 
£nnr  the  GhoH, 
Sofil  Stand.  Stand;t  fay.  No  ?  Why-then  haiic  at  thee.  Sir, 
ifyou  will  not  ftand,  He  make  you  fall/  Nor  (land,  nor  fall  I 
Nay  then  theDiuel's  damme  has  broke  her  husbands  head:  for 
furc  it  is  a  Spirit,  I  (hot  it  through,  and  yet  it  will  not  fall. 

Exir. 

The  Ghofi  aff  roaches  Charlcmont. 
Hce  fearffu/lj  atioiJs  $u 
Char,  O  pardon  me]  my  doubtfull  heart  was  flow 
To  credit  tnat  which  I  didfeurctoknow.  Sxsmt. 


AdhJS 
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A£tus  terti]  Scena  prima. 

Enter  the  Fumrall  of  Montfcrrcrs. 

SEtdowne  the  Body.  Pay  earth  what  flice lent 
BLitflKC  (hail  bcare  a  liuing monument, 
To  let  fuccceding  ages  trucly  know, 
That  Iheeis  fatbfied,  what  heedidowc: 
Both  principall  and  vfcjbecaufe  his  worth 
Was  better  at  his  death  then  at  his  birth. 

^AdeaAmxrch.   S^.ur  the  F/i»erd//ofCluTlaXiOnt 
04  a  Soi  lJier, 
T^'am.  And  with  his  Body,  place  that  mcmoric 
Of  noble  Cha*ifmoHt  hisworrhic  Sonne. 
And  giue  their  Grants  the  rites  that  doc  belong 
To  Soiildiers.  Tiiey  were  Souldicrs  both^Thc  Father 
Held  opcnwarre  uith  Sinne-,  the  Sonne  with  bloudr 
This  in  a  warre  more  gallanrvrhat  more  good. 

The  firfi  voile  J, 

D*am,  There  place  their  Armes-,  and  here  their  Epitaphcs* 
And  may  thefe  Lines  furuiue  the  laft  of  grauc5. 

The  Epitaph  of  Montferrets. 

HSrc  ije  the  AJhes  of  that  earth  and  fire* 
rvhofe  heat  and  frffif^'ndfeede  and  rforme  the  poere  »• 
%/{nd  they  (04  if  they  voouli  in  fighes  expire^ 
4Lnd  tnio  teares  dtfjolue  )  hi6  death  derlore. 
Bee  M  thAt  ngod fretlyyfor  j^o^dnrffefake^ 

vnfoTcd:  for  gen^rohtneff^  he  held  fa  deitre^ 
That  hee  feared  none  but  /  im  that  dtd  htm  mai^ 
4VtJyrrhe  ferud  htm  more  for  hue  then ff^rt, 
So's  life prohiied^  that  though  he  did  dye 
AfQdnmeieAthijet  djed  not  ^oiSndj^ 

ItlC 


The  Mheijis  Tragedie* 
The  Epiwphof  CharlsmcnU 

His  Bo'ly  lies  inferrd  mthm  thii  mouldy 
}Vho  dyedajoHng  w^yjfft  departed  oU, 
^ncCinall flreKgth  ofyo$4ih  that  MaftC4n  haxe^ 
Wm  ready  fttU- 19  drop  mio  hisgraue. 
Toragdin  vertne  xciih  ajouthfullejpy 
He  rvelcornd  tt  being  fitll  prepared  to  dye^ 
j^ndhtiingfo,  thohghyoting  deprin^d  of  breathy 
He  did  not fuffer  an  vntimdy  death, 
Bf4t  XV e  may  fky  ofhUbraHehUfi'ddec^afe  : 
He  dyed  tn  yfarre-^and  yet  hce  dyed  in  peace. 

Thefet^ondvoHcy^ 

D*am,  O  might  tl'at  fire  reuiue  the  after  of 
This  Phenix !  yet  the  wonder  would  not  be 
So  great  as  he  was  goodjand  wondrcdat 
For  that.  His  1  ues  example  was^  fo  true 
A  pradiqucofReligion'sThcorie; 
Tliather  Diuinitie  feem'd  rather  the 
Dcfcri  prion  then  th'inftrudion  of  his  life. 
And  of  his  goodnelTe,  washisvertuous  Sonne 
Aworthyimitatour.  Sothaton 
Thcfe  two  Herculean  pillars,whcrc  their  armes 
Arc  plac'd^ there  may  be  writ;  \o^  v/tra.  For 
Beyond  their  jiues  as  well  for  ycuth  as  agCj 
Nor  young  nor oJd,  in  meritcr  in  rame> 
Shall  c  cr  excccdc  their  venues  or  their  fame. 

The  third  volley, 

« 

T'isdonc.  Thus  faireaccomplements,  maVcfoule 
Decdes  gratious,  C^ari  mom  I  come  now  w  Ijcn  t'wuc# 
Tucbuiyed  vnder  thcfctwo  marble  flones. 
Thy  liuing  hopes ^  And  thy  dead  fathers  bon»,  fxenfit. 
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Enter  Caftabella  mo^rmrtg  to  the  monument 
<7f Charlcmont. 
Cafla,  O  thou  that  knoweft  mc  iu  ftly  (^harlemonts^ 
Though  in  the  forc'd  potrcflion  of  another;  * 
Since  From  thine  owne  free  Ipirit  wee  receiueit, 
That  our  afFjdlions  cannot  be  comperd, 
Thongh*cur  adions  may 5  be  not  difpleas'd,if  on 
The  altar  of  his  Tombe.  I  (acrifice 
My  teares.  They  are  the  iewels  ofmy  louc 
Dillolued  into  gricfe  :and  fallvpon 
His  blafted  Springs  as  ApnUdewe,  vpon 
Afweet  young  bloiromc  fliak'd  before  the  time* 

Enter  Charlemont  mth  a  Seruant. 
Char  I,  Goefee  my  Tnincks  difpbfed  of.Ile  but  walk 
A  turne  or  two  i'th  Church  and  follow  you.     ^xit  Seruant; 

0  I  here's  the  fatal!  monument  of  my 
Dead  father  firft  prcftntcdto  rninceye* 
Whflt's  here  ?  in  memory  of  ChdrUtHont  ? 
Some  falfe  relation  hasabus'd  beliefc. 

1  am  deluded.  But  I  thanke  thee  Heaucn. 
For  euer  let  me  be  deluded  thus. 

My  CafiahelU  mourning  o'er  my  Hearfc  ? 
Sweetc  CafiahelU  rife,  T  am  not  dead# 
Cafla,  Oheauen  defend  mce.  -  i  i^  -, 

Falsihdfwfune^ 

fharl.  I  Be  fhrew  my  rafti 
And  inconSd  rate  paflion.  — ^  CafiahelU  I 

That  could  not  thinke  my  Cafiahellkl  that 

My  fodaincprefence  might  affright  herfenfe.  

I  prithee  (my  afFeftion)  pardon  mce.       Shee  rifes. 
Reduce  thy  vnderftanding  to  thine  eye* 
Within  this  habite  which  thy  mifinform'd 
Conceipt  takes  onely  fora  fliapejliueboth 
Thcfoulcand  body  of  thy  Charlemont. 
Caf^a,  Ifcelca  fubftancc,wdrme,and(bft,andmoift# 
Subieft  to  the  capacitic  of  Icnfc  ^  ■  ^  ^ 
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^    Ch4rl.  Which,  Spirits  arc notyfor  their  cllcncc  is 
Abouc  the  qature  and  the  order  of 
Thofc  Elements  whereof  ourfenfesrarc 
Creatcd.Touch  my  lip.Whyturnfl:  thou  from  mec.? 

Caft.  Gricfeabouegricfcs.That  which  fliould  woe  relieue, 
Wifh'd'and  obtain  d»  giucs  greater  caufe  to  grieuc. 

Cha^i.  Can  CafiabelU  thinke  it  caufe  of  griefc 
That  the  relation  of  my  death  proues  falfe  ? 

CaFia,  The  prefcnce  of  the  perfon  weeafFefl:, 
(Being  hopelelfe  toenioy  him)  makes  our  griefc 
More  paflionatcthen  if  wee  (aw  him  not* 

Char  I.  Why  not  enioy  ?  has  abfence  chang'd  thee  I 

Cafta.  Yes. 
From  maide  to  wife. 

CharL  Artmarryed? 

Cafla,  Olam. 

Chart.  Married  ?had  not  my  mother  been  a  woman, 
I  fliould  protcftagainft  the  chaftitic 
Of  all  thy  fexe*  How  can  the  Marchant,or 
The  Marrjner ,  abfcnt  whole  y cares  (from  wiues 
Expcrienc'd  in  the  fatisfadion  of 
Defire)  promife  themfelues  to  findc  their  flicctcs 
Vnfpottcd  with  adultery,  at  their 
Returne  ?  when  you  that  neuer  had  the  fcnfc 
Of  aftuall  temptation}  could  not  flay 
A  few  fliort  months. 

O  doe  but  heare  me  fpeakc. 

Charl,  But  thou  wcrt  wife*,  and  didft  confidcr  that 
A  Souldier  might  be  maim'd^and  fo  (perhaps) 
Lofe  his  habilitietopleafe  thee* 

Cafla,  No.That  weaknes  pleafes  me  in  him  I  haue. 

Char.  What  ?  marrycd  to  a  man  vnable  too  ? 
O  ftrange  incontinence  i  Why  ?  was  thy  bloud 
Increas'dto  fucha  pleurifieofluft, 
That  of  neccffitic,  there  mud  a  veync 
Be  open'dj  though  by  one  that  had  no  skill 
To  doc  t  f 

G  Cafla. 
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fasla.  S  ir,  I  bcfc€ch  you  h  eare  mc 
(^ha-'-i,  Spcake* 

CaFla,  Heau'n  knowcsl  am  vnguiltic  of  this  aft. 

Char  I,  Why  ?  wcr'c  thou  forc'd  to  doe't^ 

Caf}a,  Heau'n  knowes  I  was. 

C^^r/.  What villainedid  it ? 

CaBa.  Your  Vncic  Ti'amvtlif, 
And  he  tha  t  difpoirefs  d  my  louc  of  you  5 
Hath  difinherited  you  of  poilcflion. 

Char/,  Difinherited  f  wherein  haue  I  deferud 
To  be  depriu*d  of  my  deare  Fathers  loue  ? 

^alfa,  Bothofhisloueandhim.  Hisfoule'satreft. 
But  here  your  iniur'd  patience  may  behold 
Thefignes  of  his  lamented  memorie. 

Charlemont^W^'j  his  Fathers  Monument, 
H'as  found  it.  When  I  tooke  him  for  a  Ghoaft, 
I  could  endure  the  torment  of  my  fcare  5 
More  eas'ly  then  I  can  his  forrowes  heare, 

Sxk. 

ChdrU  of  all  mens  griefes  muft  mine  be  fingular  f 
Without  example  ?  Heere  I  met  my  graue. 
And  all  mens  woes  are  buried  i' their  graues 
But  mine<  In  mine  my  miferies  are  borne, 
I  pr'ithec  forrow  leaue  a  litt!e  roome, 
In  my  confounded  and  tormented  mind  5  , 
For  vndcrftanding  to  deliberate 
The  caufe  or  author  of  this  accident.  — — 
A  clofe  aduantage  of  my  abfence  made, 
To  difpcireife  me  both  of  land  and  wife : 
And  all  the  profit  does  arifetohim, 
By  whom  my  abfence  was  fir  ft  mou'd  andvrg'd. 
Thefecircumftances  (Vncle)tcll  me,  you 
Are  the  fuf]3C (fled  author  of  thofe  wrongs. 
Whereof  the  lighteftj  is  moreheauie  then 
The  ftrongeft  patience  can  endure  to  bcare.  'Exit. 

D  amville,  Sebaftian^^iw^  Langucbeau. 

D  aw,  Now  Sir  /  your  bufincirc  ? 
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Seha.  MyAnnuitic. 

D'^w.  Notadcnicrc^ 

Seba.  How  would  you  ha*me  liuc  ? 

D'am.  Why  turncCrycr.  Cannot  you  turneCrycr  ? 

Seba.  Yes. 

B'am,  Then  doe  fo,  y'hauc  a  good  voice  fort, 
Y'are  excel  lent  ar  crying  of  a  Rape. 

Seba,  Sir,  I  confcirc  in  particular  refpeftto  your  felfc,  I 
was  fomewhat  forgetful!.  Gen'raJl  honcftic  pulfefsy  me. 

D*Aw,  GoCj  th'art  the  bafe  corruption  of  niy  bloud  5 
And  like  a  Tetter  growes't  vnto  my  flefli. 

Seba,  InBidanypunifhmentvponmc.  Thcfeueritiefliall 
not  difcourage  me^if  it  be  not  (hamefull  5  fo  you  1  but  put  mo- 
ney i'my  purfe*  The  want  of  money  makes  a  free  fpirit  more 
mad  then  the  polfeflion  docs  an  Vfurer. 

B'am.  Not  a  farthing. 

Seba,  Would  you  ha'mc  turne  purfe-taker  ?  Pis  the  next 
way  to  doe't.  For  want  is  like  theRacque  5  it  drawcs  a  man  to 
endanger  himfclfc  to  thegallowes  rather  then  endure  it. 

Enter  Charlemont^D'amvillc  comterfaites  to  take 
him  for  aghoaft, 
D*am,  What  art  thou?  Stay*  Aflift  my  troubled  fence. 
Myapprchenfionwilldiftrac^me.  Stay. 

Languebcau  Snuffe  auoides  him  fear  efnllj^ 
Seba,  Whatartthou?  fpeake. 
Char  I,  The  fpirit  of  (^harlemont, 
B'am,  Oftayl  compofeme.  I  ditToIuc, 
Lang,  No.T'is  prophane.Spirits  are  inuifiblc.  Vis  the  fiend 
i'the  likcnelFe  of  Charkmont,  I  will  hauc  no  conuerfation  with 
Sathan. 

8xit  SnufFe. 
Seba.  ThtS^lm  o( C^arlemont  f  Tletrythatt 
Strike,  and  the  blow  returned. 
Tore  God  thou  fayeft  true,  th'art  all  Spirit, 
D  am.  Goe  call  the  Officers. 

Sxit  D*amville» 

Q  z  CharL 
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Ch^L  Th'art  a  viUaincj  and  the  Sonne ofa  viUajnc4 
Seh.  You  lyc.  ffghr. 

fhar,  Haucatthcc, 

Snterthe  Qhofl  ^/"Montferrcrs. 
Reucnge  to  rhcc  lie  dedicate  this  worke. 

Ahfit,  Hold  Char  Umoy^t  I 
Let  him  reuenge  my  murder,  and  thy  wrongs, 
To  whom  the  luftice  of  Reuenge  belongs. 

Exit. 

char.  You  torture  me  betweene  the  paffion  of  my  bloud, 
and  the  religion  of  my  foule, 

Scbafiian  rifer, 
Seh,  A  good  honeft  fdlow. 

£nter  D'amville  with  Officer.^ 
What  ?  wounded  ?  apprehend  him.  Sifj  is  this  your 
falutation  for  the  courtefie  I  did  you  when  wee  parted  laft  ? 
You  ha  forgot  I  lent  you  a  thoufand  Crownes.  Firft,  Jet  him 
aunfwere  for  this  riot.  When  the  Law  is  fatisfied  for  that;  an 
an  action  for  his  debtfhall  clap  him  vp  againe.  I  tooke  you 
for  a  Spirit^and  lie  coniure  you  before  I  ha'done, 

Ch,n/,  No.  lie  turne  Coniurcr.  Diuell  i  within  this  Circle, 
in  themidft  of^Il  thy  force  and  malice  I  coniure  thee  doe  thy 
word. 

D'avf.  A\fay  with  him. 

Hxeftnt  Off.cfrsytith  Charlemont. 
Sd^a,  Sir,  I  haue  got  a  fcratch  or  two  here  for  your  fake.I 
hope  you'igiuc  nice  money  to  pay  the  Surgeon. 

D*am,  £orachi»  !  fetch  me  a  thoufand  Crownes.  I  am  con- 
tent to  countenance  the  freedome  of  your  fpirit  when  t' is  wor- 
thily imployed.A  Gods  namegiue  behauioui  the  full  fcopc  of 
genVous  libertlCj  but  let  it  not  difpcrfe  and  fpend  it  feJfe  in 
courfes  ofvnbounded  licence.  Here,  pay  for  your  hurts. 
Sxf.  D'amvjlle. 

Sel?a,  I  thanke  you  fir.  GenVous  libertie  that 

is  to  fay,  freely  ro  beftow  my  habilities  to  koneftpurpufes.xMe 
thinkes  I  fhould  not  follow  that  inftrudion  now;  if  hauing  the 

mcanes 
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*  mcancs  to  doc  an  honeft  office  for  an  honcft '  fellow,  I  (hould 
negleftit.  CharlemontXycs  inprifon  fora  thoufandCrowncs. 
And  here  I  hauc  a  thoufand  Crowncs.  Honeft ie  tels  mec  t'vverc 
well  done  to  relcafe  Chariemotit.  But  difcrction  fayes  I  had 
much  a  doe  to  come  by  this,  and  when  this  fliall  be  gone  I 
kno#fiot  where  to  finger  any  more;  efpecially  if  I  employ  it 
to  this  vfcjwhich  is  like  to  endangermeeinto  my  Fathers  per- 
petuall  difpleafure.  And  then  I  may  goc  hang  my  fdfe,  or  be 
fore  d  to  doethat,  will  make  another  faue  mecthelaboun  No 
matter.  CharUmont  I  Thou  gau  ft  mce  my  life  and  that's  feme- 
what  of  a  purer  earth  then  gold  as  fine  as  it  is.  T'is  no  courte- 
ficl  doc  thcebutthankefulneire.I  owe  thee  it  and  He  pay  it. 
Hee  fought  brauely,  but  the  Officers  drag'd  him  villanoufly. 
Arrant  knaues  I  forvfinghim  fo  difcourteouflyj  may  the  fins 
o'thepoore  people  be  fo  few,that  you  fha'not  be  able  tofpare 
fo  much  out  o'your  gcttings,  as  will  pay  for  the  hyrc  of  a  lame 
flaru'd  hackney  to  ride  to  an  execution,  Butgoeafoote  to  the 
gallowcs^andbehang'd.May  elder  brothers  turne  goodhus- 
bandsjand  younger  brothers  get  good  wiuesjthat  there  be  no 
ncedeof  debt-bookes^  nor  vfe  of  Serieants.  May  there  be  all 
peace  but  i'the  warre,  and  all  charirie  but  i'the  Diuell ;  fo  that 
prifonsmay  be  turnd  to  Hofpitals,  though  the  Officers  liue 
othc  beneuolence.  Ifthis  curfemight  come  to  paire,the  world 
would  fay,  "Buffed  he  he  that  CMrfith, 

S.xir, 

CharL  I  graunt  the  Heaucn,  Thy  goodncire  doth  command 
Our  punilliments :  but  yet  no  further  then 
The  meafure  of  our  finnes.  How  fliouidthey  elfc 
Be  iuft  ?  Or  how  ftiould  that  good  purpofe  of 
Thy  luftice  take  effcd,  by  bounding  men 
Within  the  confines  of  humanitie, 
•When  our  afflicftions  doe  excecde  our  crimes  ? 
Then  they  doe  rather  teach  the  birrbVous  world 
Examples  that  extend  her  cruelties 
Beyond  their  owne  dimentionsj  and  inftrucfl 
Our  adions  to  be  morC;  more  barbarous. 
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0  my  afflifted  fouk  I  How  torment  fwcis 
Thy  apprchcnfion  with  prophane  concdpt, 
Againft  the  facrcd  luftice  of  my  God  ? 
Our  owne  conftrudions  are  the  authors  of 
Ourmiferic.  We  ncucr  meaforc  our 
Conditions  but  with  Men  aboue  vs  in 
Eftate.  So  while  our  Spirits  labour  to 

Be  higher  then  our  fortunes  th  are  more  bafe. 
Since  all  thofe  attributes  which  makemen  fcemc 
Supcriour  to  vs  5  arc  Man's  Subieds  5  and 
Were  made  to  feme  him.  The  repining  Man 
Is  of  a  feruile  fpirit  to  deicd: 
The  valav  of  himfclfe  below  their  eftimatiou. 

f  ntcr  Sebaftian  »"/.  h the  Keeper, 

Seha.  Here.  T^ke  my  Iword.   How  now  my  wilde 

Swag*rer  Z  y  are  tame  enough  now  5  are  you  not  ?  The  penuric 
ofaprifonis  like  a  foftconfumption.  Twill  humble  the  pride 
o'  your  mprtalitie  5  and  arme your  foule  in  compleate patience 
to  endure  the  waight  of  afflidion  without  feeling  it.  What  ? 
Haft  no  muficke  in  thee?  Tivhaft  trebles  andbafes  enough. 
Treble  iniurie  5  and  bafe  v&ge.  But  trebles  and  bafcs  make 
poore  mufick  v\  ithout  mea-aes.  Thou  want'ft  Meanes  5  Doeft  I 
what  ?  Doeft  droope  ?  art  deiedled  ? 

Churl,  No  Sir.  I  haue  a  heart  aboue  the  reach 
Of  thy  moft  violent  maIicioufnelTe» 
A  fortitude  infcorne  of  thy  contempt ; 
(Since  Fate  is  pleas'd  to  haue  me  fuffer  it) 
That  can  beare  more  then  thou  haft  power  t*inlli<S* 

1  was  a  Baron  That  thy  Father  has 
Depriu  d  me  off.  In  ftead  of  that,  I  am 
Created  King.  TueJoft  a  Signiorie, 
That  was  confin'd  within  a  piece  of  earth  5 
A  Wart  vpon  the  body  of  the  world. 
But  now  I  am  an  Emp  rour  of  a  world. 
This  little  world  of  Man.  Mypaffionsare 

My  Subieds  5  and  I  can  command  them  laugh  5 
Whilft  thou  doeft  tickle  em  to  death  with  mifcric. 


IheMeiflsTragedie. 

Seha,  T'is  brauely  fpokeii  5  and  I  louc  thcc  for't  Thou 
licft  here  for  a  thoufand  crowncs.  Here  are  a  thoufand  to  rc- 
decmcthec.  Not  for  the  ranfomeo' my  life  thou  gau'ft  mee. 
That  I  value  not  atone  crowne.  Tisnone  o'my  deed.  Thanke 
my  Father  for't.  Tis  hisgoodnelTe.  Ycthce  lookes  not  for 
thanJc<!s.  For  he  doesitvnderhandj  out  of  arcfcrud  difpo- 
fition  to  doc  thee  good  without  oftentation.  — - 
Out  o*  great  heart  you  1  refus't  now  5  will  you  ? 

Ch.trl,  No.  Since  I  niuft  fubmit  my  felfe  to  Fate  5 1  neuer 
will  negled  the  offer  of  one  benefit  5  but  entertaine  them  as 
hcrfauoursj  and  th'indudlions  to  fomccnd  of  better  fortune. 
As  whofe  inftrument  5 1  thanke  thy  courtefie. 

Seha,  Well^comc  along. 

Sxeunt, 

Enter  D  amville  aj^d  Caftabella. 

I>*am\  l>aughter  you  doe  not  well  to  vrge  me.  I 
Ha'done  no  more  then  luftice.  Ch4rlemont 
Shall  die  and  rot  in  prifon ;  and  t'is  iuft, 

(^afia,  O  Father  j  Mercie  is  an  attribute 
As  high  as  luftice  5  an  ellentiall  part 
0{h\s  unbounded  goodnelTe,  whole  diuine 
Imprcffion,forme,  and  image  man  fhould  bearc. 
And  (me  thinks)  Man  fhould  loue  to  imitate 
His  Mercie ;  fince  the  oncly  countenance 
of  luftice^were  deftrudion  5  if  the  Tweet 
And  louing  fauour  of  his  mercie  did 
Not  mediate  bctweene  it  and  our  weakenefle. 

D*am,  Forbeare.You  will  difpieafe  me.He  fhal  rot. 

Cafta,  DeareSir  I  Since  by  your  greatneffe,  you 
Arc  nearer  hcau'n  in  place  be  nearer  it 
In  goodneife.  Rich  men  Ihould  tranlcend  the  poore, 
As  clouds  the  earth  5  raised  by  the  comfort  of 
The  Sunne, to  water  dry  and  barren  grounds. 
If  neither  the  imprcffion  in  your  foulc 
Ofgoodneflcinorthe  dutie  of  your  place, 
As  goodneflefubftitute^  can  moue  you :  then 
Let  nature^  which  in  Sauages^  in  beaft s, 

Can 
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Can  ftirre  to  pittic,  tell  you  that  hcc  is 
You:  kiafman,  — 

D'am,  You  cxpofcyour  honcfiic 
To  ftrangc  conftrudion :  Why  fhould  you  fo  vrgc 
Relcafc  for  Charlemont  Come,  you  profeifc 
More  nearcncircto himthen  your  modcftic 
Cananfwcre*  You  hauc  tempted  my  fufpition. 
I  tell  thee  hec  fhall  ftarue,  and  dye, and  rot. 

Enter  Charlemont  and  Sebaftian. 
Char  I.  VnciCj  I  thankcyou. 

am  Much  good  do  it  you.~Who  did  releafc  him? 
Seba»  I, 

Exit  Caftabella. 

D^am,  You  arc  a  villaine. 

Scha,  Y  are  my  Father, 

Exit  Sebaftian* 

D'aw,  I  mufl  temporize,  — — 
Nephew '  had  not  his  open  frecdome  made 
My  difpofition  knowne^  I  would  ha'borne 
The  courfe  and  inclination  of  my  louc 
According  to  the  motion  of  the  Sunne, 
Inuifibly  inioyed  and  vnderftood, 

CharU  That  fhowes  your  good  works  arc  direfted  to 
No  other  end  then  goodnclFe.  I  was  rafli, 

I  muft  confelFc.  But  

D'^nm.  I  will  excufeyou. 
To  lofc  a  Father,and  (as  you  may  thinke) 
Be  difinherited  (it  muft  be  graunted) 
Arc  motiues  to  impatience.  But  for  death, 
Who  can  auoide  it  ?  And  for  his  eftate, 
In  the  vnccrtaintic  of  both  your  liues, 
T'was  done  di(creetly,to  confcrrc't  vpon 
A  knownc  Succeflbur;  being  the  next  in  bloud. 
And  one  (deare  Nephew)  whom  in  time  to  come, 
You  fhall  haue  cauTc  to  thankc.  I  will  not  be 
Your  difpoirelTour,  but  your  Gardian, 
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»   I  will  fupp  ly  your  Fathers  vacant  place. 

To  guide  your  greenc  improuidencc  of  youth  j 
J  And  make  you  ripe  for  your  inheritance. 
^      Ch^rl,  Sir,  !  embrace  your  gen'rous  promifes. 
Enter  Roufard  [icke^  and  Caftabella. 
'%olifa.  Embracing?  I  behold  the obied  that 
Mine  eye  afFe(5l:s.  Deere  Cofin  C^^r/^w^?/;/. 

D 'aw.  My  elder  Sonne  j  He  meetes  you  happily. 
For  with  the  hand  of  our  whole  family 
We  enterchange  th'indcntureof  our  Loues. 

CharL  And  I  accept  it.  Yet  not  ioyfully 
Becaufeyareficke. 

D\m,  Sir  5  His  afFedion's  found, 
Though  hce  be  fickein  body, 

Ro:-ipi,  Sicke  indeede. 
A  gen'rall  weakenelFedidfurprifemy  health 
The  very  day  I  married  CaHMla, 
As  ifmyficknclfe  wereapuniihment, 
That  didarrefl:  me  for  fome  iniurie 
I  then  committed.  Credit  me  (my  Louc) 
I  pittiethy  ill  fortune  tobematch'd 
With  fuch  a  weake  vnpleafing  bedfellow* 

C<ina.  Bcleeue  me  Sir  5  it  neucr  troubles  me. 
I  am  as  much  refpedHelfe  to  enloy 
Such  pleafure  as  ignorant  what  it  is. 

Churl.  Thy  Sexes  wonder.  Vnhs^^^y  Charlemont, 

CD      Come,  let's  to  fuppcr.  There  we  will  confirmc 
The  eternall  bond  of  our  donclud^d  louc. 

Exeunt. 
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A^ius  quarti  Scena  prima. 

Enter  Cataplafma  andSoo^ttt^  with  Needle-work^^ 

COmc  Soquette-^  yourworkci  let's  examine  your  work<r, 
What*s  here  ?  a  Medlar  with  a  Plum-tree  growing  hard  by 
it  5  The  leaueso'  the  Plum-tree  falling  ofF ;  thegumme  ilfuing 
outo*  thepcrifli'd  ioynts  5 and  the  branches  fome  of  *em  dead, 
and  fome  rotten  5  and  yet  but  a  young  Pium-tree.  In  good 
footh,  very  prettie. 

Soqtf.  The  Plum-tree  (forfooth)  growes  fo  neare  the  Med- 
]ar,that  the  Medlar  fuckes  and  drawes  all  the  fap  from  it ;  and 
the  naturall  flrength  o*  the  ground ,  fo  that  it  cannot  prof- 
per. 

CatA.  How  conceipted  you  arc  /  But  heercth'aft  madea 
Tree  to  beare  no  fruit.  Why's  that  f 

S(^ti.  There  growes  a  Sauin-tree  next  it  forfooth. 
C4/^.  Forfoorh  you  are  a  little  too  wittie  m  that. 

Enter  Scbaftiaa 

Seha,  But  this  Honifucklc  windcs  about  this  white-thorne 
very  prettily  and  louingly  fA  cet  Miftrelfe  Cataplafma. 

Cata,  Monfieur  sibanim !  in  good  footh  very  vprightly 
welcome  this  euening. 

Sda,  What?  moralizing vpon  this Gentlewomans needlc- 
workc  ?  kfs  fee, 

Ccita.  No  Sir.  Onely  examining  whetlier  it  be  done  to  the 
truenatureand  life  o*the  thing  ? 

Sci^a.  Heere  y'haue  fct  a  Medlar  with  a  Batchelers-button 
o'onefide-jandaSnaileo'th'tother.  The  Batchelers-button 
ftould  haoc  held  his  head  vp  raorc  pertly  towards  the  Med- 
lar 5 
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lar }  the  Snailc  o'  th'tothcr  fide,  (hould  ha'bccttc  wrought  with 
an  aitihciali  lazineirc,  doubling  his  tailc,  and  putting  out  his 
•  home  but  halfe  the  length.  And  then  the  Medlar  falling  (as 
it  were)  fromthelazieSnaile,  and  cnclining  towards  the  pert 
Batchelers-button  ;  their  branches  fpreadingand  winding  one 
within  another  as  if  they  did  embrace.  But  heere's  a  moralK 
A  poppring  Peare-tree  growing  vpon  the  banke  of  a  Riuer  5 
feeming  continually  to  looke  downewards  into  the  water,  as  if 
it  were  enamoured  of  it-,  and  euer  as  the  fruit  ripens,  lets  it  fall 
for  louc  (as  it  were)  into  her  lap.  Which  the  wanton  Strcame, 
like  a  Strumpet,  no  fooner  receiucs,  but  (he  carries  it  away  ^nd 
beftowes  it  vpon  (bme  other  creature  (he  maintaincs :  ftill  fee- 
ming to  play  and  dally  vnder  the  Poppring,  fo  long,  that  it 
has  ahiioft  wafli*d  away  the  earth  from  the  roote;  and  now  the 
poore  Tree  (lands  as  if  it  were  readie  to  fall  and  periih  by  that 
whereon  it  fpcnt  all  the  fubftancc  it  had. 

Cata.  Morall  for  you  thatloue  thofc  wanton  running  wa- 
ters. 

Seba,  But  is  not  my  Lady  LemdfilcU  come  yet  ? 

Cata,  Her  purpofe  promised  vs  her  companie  ere  this. 
Lirie !  your  Lute  and  your  Booke. 

Sffi^a*  Well  faid.  AlelTono'thXute  to  entertains  the  time 
with  till  flie  comes. 

Cata,  Sol,  fa,  mi,  la.  Mi,  mi  mi.  Precious  I 

Doeft  notfee     bctwcene  the  two  Crochets?  Strike  mecfull 

there.   So  forward.   This  is  a  fweet  ftraine, 

and  thou  finger*ft  it  beaftly,  Mt  is  a  lacrg  there;  and  the  prick 
that  ftands  before  a  long  5  alwaics  halfe  your  note,  — — 
Now*  Runnc  your  diuifion  pleafingly  with  thofc  qua- 
ucrs.  Obfcrue  all  your  graces  i'the  touch.  ■  Heere's  a 
fweetcloze— ftrikeitfuU,  it  fets off ;your  mufickcdcli-* 
catcly. 

Snter  Languebeau  SnufFe  a»d  Leuidulcia. 
Laft^.  Puritie  be  in  this  Houfe* 

Cata.  Tis  now  entered  j  and  welcome  with  your  good  La- 
difliip. 

U2  Seba. 
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Seha.  Ccafc  thattnulScke.  Here's  a  rwceter  in (frnmcnt. 

Lem  i*  Reft  ui  nc  your  li  bcrtie.  Sec  you  hot  Sntiffe  ! 

<S'^/^^/ VV  bat  does  the  Stinkard  here ^  put  i^/z^^*?  out.  Hes 
offenliue.  'jnu  1 

Letn  K  No.  The  creditbf  his  companie  defends  my  being 
abroad  from  the  eye  of  SufpitioB. 

Cata.  Wii't  pleafe  your  Ladifliip  goe  vp  into  the  Clofet  ? 
There  arc  thole  Falies  and  Tyres  I  toldeyou  of. 

Lcfiid.  Monficur  Smffc,  I  fliall  requeft  your  patience.  My 
flay  will  not  be  long.   t-xttcum  Scbaft* 

L^ng,  My  duty  M^adame.  — —  Falles  and  Tyres  ?  I  begin 
to  fufpedl  what  Falles  and  Tyres  youmeane.  My  Lady  and 
Seb^Hia-n  the  Fall  and  the  Tyre,  and  I  the  Shadow,  I  percciue 
thepuritieofmy  conuerfation  is  vs'd  but  for  a  propertictoco. 
uer  the  vncleanencireoftheir  purpofes.  The  very  contempla- 
tion o' the  things  makes  the  fpirit  of  the  ficfh  begin  to  wriggle 
in  my  bloud:  And  heere  my  defire  has  met  with  afi  obiedl  al- 
readic.  This  Gentlewoman  (methinkes)n]ould  bcfwa)  ed  with 
-  the  motion  5  lining  in  a  houfe  where  mouing  example  is  fo 
common.  Temptation  haspreuail'd  oucrmee  ;  and  I  will  at* 

tempt  to  make  it  ouercome  her*   Miflrclfe  CAta^i^fm^t  l 

My  Lady  (it  fc^^nles)  has  feme  bufinetle  that  requires  her  ffay. 
Thefairenelfeo'  the  euening  inuitcs  me  into  the  ayre;  will  it 
pleaic  you  giue  this  Gentlewoman  leaue  to  lea'ue  her  worke, 
and  walkea  turne  or  two  with  me  for  honeft  recreation  f 

Cat/!'.,  With  all  my  heart  Sir.  Goe  Scrqmtte  5  giue  care  to  hi^ 
inftruc^ions  5  you  may  get  vndcrftandirig  by  his  coti^patik  I 
can  tell  you.  ; 
-■-tang.  In  the  way  of  hoIinelTc ;  Miftrelfe  CaupfjifmTr/ 

C^td.  Qood  Monfieur  S^.piffe !  — —  I  will  attend  yottP 
retiiTn€.-i^'-^^'^ -      ^       •  •  •  *>Jin? ■ — :>^«':'i^r^>^a 

Z^K^.  Your  hand  Gentlewoman.  

The  flcili  is  humble  till  the  Spirit  rnoudit  5 

But  when  t'is  rais'd  it  will  command  aboue  it.  Excnut. 

D'amville,Charlemont,.^w^Borachio. 

D'am,  Your  fadheffe  and  the  ficknetfe of  my  Sonne, 
Haue  made  our  company  and  conference 

Lcflc 
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i  LclTe  free  and  plcafing  then  I  purpose  it. 
^    Char,  Sir  J  forthcprcfent  I  anj  much  vnfit 
'  For  conuerfation  or  focictie. 
With  pardon  I  will  rudely  take  my  Icaue, 
D'^r^;,  Good  night ;  deere  Nephew*  — * 

Exit  Charlemont^ 

Seed  thou  that  fame  man  ? 

Bora,  Your  meaning  Sir  f 

D'am,  That fcllowes  life 
Like  a  fjperfluous  Letter  in  the  Law, 
Endangers  our  alFurance. 

"Bora,  Scrape  him  out 
VVut  doe't 

'Bora,  Giue  me  your  purpofel  will  doe't. 

D'am,  Sad  melancholy  has  drmnc  Ckar/e»fOfjfy 
With  meditation  on  his  Fathers  death. 
Into  the  folitariewalke  behind  theChurch. 

Bj^a.  The  Churchyard  f  This  the  fitteft  place  for  death. 
Perhaps  he's  praying.  Then  he*s  fit  to  die. 
We'l  fend  him  charitably  to  his  graue. 

DV.r/?.  No  matter  how  thou  t.ik'(l  him.  Firft  take  this.  

Thou  knowcft  the  place.  Obferue  his  palfages  5  Ptslo//. . 

And  with  the  moft  aduantage  make  a  ftand  5 

That  fauour'd  by  the  darknclfe  of  the  night, 

His  breft  may  fall  vpon  thee  at  fo  ncarfe 

A  di (lance,  that  he  lha  not  fhunne  the  blow. 

The  dcedeonce  done,  thou  raai'H  retire  withfafety. 

The  place  is  v^nfrequented  5  and  his  death 

Will  be  imputed  to  th'attemptoftheeues. 

Bora.,  Becarelelfe.  Letyour  mind  be  free  and  cleare. 
This  ?.(\o\\  (lull  difcharge  you  of  your  fearc.       — S^xit, 

D'am,  But  let  me  call  my  proic(5lsto  accompr, 
For  whateffed  and  end  I  haue  engag'd 
My  felfe  in  all  this  bloud  ?  To  leauca  ftatc 
To  the  fucceffion  of  my  proper  bloud. 
But  how  fhall  that  fucce(Iion  be  continued  f 
Not  in  my  eider  Sonne,  I  fear e.  Difeafe 

H  3  Ai\d 
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And  wcakcncfTc  hauc  difablcd  him  for  iffuc. 
For  th'  tothcr  j  his  loofc  humour  will  endure 
No  bond  of  marriage.  And  I  doubt  his  life  5 
His  fpirit  is  fo  boldly  dangerous, 

0  pittie  that  the  profitable  end,  ^ 

01  fuch  a  profp'rous  murther  fl|Duld  be  lofl  I 
Nature  forbid.  I  hope  I  haue  a  body, 

That  will  not  fuffer  me  toloofe  my  labour, 
Forwantofilfue^yct.  But  then  tmu ft  be 
A Baftard.  >■       Tufh 5  they onely father baftards, 
That  father  other  mens  begettings.  Daughter  j 
Be  it  mine  owne ;  let  it  come  whence  it  will. 

I  am  refolu  d.  Daughter !   Snier  Seruant. 

Seru,  My  Lord. 

I  prithee  call  my  Daughter. 

 Enter  Carta. 

CaflA.  Your  pleafure  Sir, 
D*am.  Is  thy  Husband i*bedf 
Cafla.  Yes  my  Lord. 

DW.  Theeucning'sfaire.  Ipritheewalkeaturncor  two. 
C^fla,  Come  laffar. 
D'am.  No. 

Wec'l  walke  but  to  the  corner  o'  the  Church ; 
And  I  hauefomething  to  (peake  priuately. 

C^fia,  No  matter,  Stay.  — -  Seruant. 

D*Am.  This  falles  out  happily,         ■  E.xemt\ 

Enter  Charlemont.Borachio  dogging  himin  the  Churchjard, 
The  ^hcks ft^^k^f  twelt$e^ 

C^arln  Twelue. 

'Bora,  Vis  a  good  hour  e,  t'will  ftrike  one  anon. 

Char  I,  How  fit  a  place  for  contemplation  is  this  dead  of 

nightj  among  the  dwellings  of  the  dead.  —  This  graue.  

Perhappes  th 'inhabitant  was  in  his  life  time  the  poirelTour 
of  his  ownc  defires.  Yet  in  the  midd'ft  of  all  his  grcatnetfe 
and  his  wealth  5  he  ^'as  leffc  rich  and  lelFc  contented ,  then  in 

this 
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this  poorc  piece  of  earth,Iower  and  lelTcr  then  a  Cottage.  For 
^heerc  he  neither  wants  nor  carcs»  Now  that  his  body  fiuours 
'  of  corruption  5  Hee  enioyesafweetcr  reft  then  e'er  hec  did  a- 

niongft  the  fwecteft  pleafurcs  of  this  life.  For  hecre,  there's 

nothing^roubles  him.  ^  And  there.  —  In  that  grauc 

lies  another.  He  (perhaps)  Sas  in  his  life  as  full  of  mifcrieas 
this  of  happinelFc.  And  here's  an  end  of  both.  Now  both  their 
ftates  are  equal!.  O  that  Man^  with  fo  much  labour  fhould  a- 
fpire  to  worldly  height ;  when  in  the  humble  earth,  the  world's 
condition's  at  the  beft  i  Or  fcorne  inferiour  men  |  finccto  be 
lower  then  a  worme,  is  to  be  higher  then  a  King  J 

'Bora,  Then  fall  and  rife. 

 '^Dtfcharqes.  —  Giyes  falfs  fire. 

Chart,  What  villaines  hand  was  that  ?  faue  thee  or  thou  flialt 
perilh. 

They  fight. 

'Bora.  Zownes  vnfau*dlthinkc.   FalL 

CharL  What  ?  Haue  I  kill'd  him  ?  whatfoeer  thou  beeft  I 
would  thy  hand  hadprofperd.  Fori  was  vnfit  to  Hue,  and  well 
prepar'd  to  die.  W^hat  (hall  I  doe  f  accufe  my  felfe.  Submit  me 
to  the  law  ,  and  that  will  quickly  end  this  violent  encreafe  of 
miferie.  Butt'isamurtherto  be  acceifarie  to  mine  own e  death, 
I  will  not.  I  will  take  this  opportunitie  to  fcape.  It  may  be 
Hcau'n  refcrues  me  to  fome  better  end. 

Exit  Ciarlemonr. 
Snter  SmStafid  Soquette?»/<?  the  Churchyard^ 

S&qft,  Nay  good  Sir  5 1  dare  not.  In  good  footh  I  come  of 
a  generation  both  by  Father  and  Mother,  that  were  all  as  fruit- 
full  as  Coftard-mongerswiues, 

Sntf.  TuHi  then^  a  Timpanie  is  thegreateft  danger  can  be 
feard.  Their  fruitfulnelle  turnesbut  toa  ccrtainckindoffieg- 
matique  windie  difcafe. 

'  SoqM.  I  muft  put  my  vnderftanding  to  your  truft  Sir.  I 
would  be  loath  to  be  deceiu'd. 

Stiff,  No.conceiue'j  thou  fhatnot.  Yet  thouftialt  profit 
by  my  inftrudion  too.  My  bodie  is  not  euery  day  drawnc 
dry  wench. 

Soqit. 
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Seqt*.  Yetmce  thinkcs  Sir,  your  wantofvfc  fhould  rather 
makcyour  body  like  a  Well  ^  the  Idler  ds  drarae,  the  fooncf 
itgrowcsdry, 

Snu,  Thou  (lialt  try  that  inffantly. 

S(sciti,  But  w  e  want  place  and  opportunity. 

Sna,  We  haue  both.  This  iShe  backe  fide  of  the  Houfe 
vwhich  the  fupcrftitiouscall  Saint  Wimfrea\  Church  5  and  is  ve- 
rily a  conuenient  vi:>frecjuented  place.   Where  vnder  the 

clofc  Gurtaines  of  the  night ; 

So<iH,  You  purpofe  i'che  darketo  make  ;ne light. 

Pulles  oHt  a  fheetey  a  haire^  and  a  heard*        ■  > 
But  what  ha* you  there 

Snn.  This  di(gui(e  is  for  fecuritie  fake  wench.  There's  9 
talke  thou  know'd^thatthe  Ghoaft  oroide  Mm  ferrers  walks. 
In  this  Church  he  was  buried*  Now  ifany  ftranger  fall  v^pon  vs 
beforeour  bufineire  be  ended  5  in  this  difguife  I  fhall  be  taken 
for  that  Ghoaft-  and  ncuerbecall'd  to  examination  I  warrant 
thee.  Thus  wee  Oiali  fcapc  both  preuention  and  difcoucrie. 
How  doe  I  looke  in  this  habite  wench  ? 

Soq,  S o  like  a  Ghoft  that  notwithftanding  I  haue  fom  fore- 
knowledge of  you ,  you  make  my  haire  ftand  almoft  an  end. 

S fiff,  I  will  try  how  I  can  kilFc  in  this  beard.  —  O  fie, 
fie,  fie.  I  will  put  it  ofF 5  and  then  kille  s  and  then  put  it  on,  I 
^can  doe  the  reft  without  kiffins. 

8nter  Charlemont  dottbifuUy  with  hus  frvord  dran^ne^  k 
vf  m  them  hefore  thsy  are  aware.  They  rmne  out 
di'^ers  waies,<indleapie  the  dtfot^ife^ 

QhdrL  Wliat  ha' wee  heere  f  a  Shectef  a  haire  a  beard? 
What  end  was  this  difguife  intended  for  ?  No  matter  what.  Tie 
not  expoftulate  the  purpofe  of  a  friendly  accident.  Perhaps  it 
may  accommodate  my  fcape.  - — —Ifearel  ampurfued.  For 
moreairurance,  Pie  hide  mee  heerei'th  Charnell  houfe;  this 
Conuccation-houfe  of  de^d  mens  fculles.  — ^ — 

To  get  into  the  (^hurYiellhoufey  he  takes  holde  of  a  Death^s 
head  5  it  flips  and fi agger 5  hi  ft, 
Death'shead  i  dcceiu'ftmy  hold?  Suchisthetrufttoallnior- 
tSiUtic,        —  Hides  himfelfein  the  Charnellhoptfe, 

Enter 


/ 
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jE'«^^r  D^atDville^»^CaftabclJa,'   ,  |',  >  , 
>»     Cajla.  My  Lord  I  The  night  growes  latCv  Yogr  JLordlliip 
fpake    fomething  you  delir'd  to  moue  in  priuate. 

D'am,  Yes.  Now  Tie  fpeake  it.  Th  argument  is  loue.  The 
fmalleftornamenr  ofthy  f^^etforme  (that abftrad  ofall  plea- 
fure)  can  command  thefcnSs  mto  pailion  ^  and  thy  cneire  per- 
fcdion  is  my  obicd:  5  yet  I  loue  thee  with  the  freedome  of  my 
reafon.  I  can  giue  thee  reafon  For  my  loue* 

C  fia,  Loue  me ;  my  Lord  ?  I  doe  beJeeue  it,for  I  am  the 
wifeof  him  you  loue. 

D'am,  T'is  true.  By  my  perfwafion  thou  wert  fprc'd  to 
marrie  one,  vnable  to  pcrforme  the  office  of  a  Husband.  I  was 
auchor  of  the  wrong.  My  confcience  fufFers  vndei  tj  and  I 
would  disburthen  itbyfatrsfadion. 

Casl.i.  How  ?  * 

D'^^.  I  will  (lipply  that  pleafure to thcc which  he  cannot* 
,  Cafra,  Arey  a  diuell  or  a  man  cvr. 

D^af^,  A  man  5  and  fuch  a  man  ,  as  can  returne  thy  enter- 
tainment with  as  prodigall  a  body,  as  the  couetous  defireof 
woman  euer was  dciigl'.ccd  with.  So,  that  befi^es  the  full  per- 
formance of  thy  empty  Husbands  dutie^  thou  llialt  hauetiie 
ioyof  children  to  continue  the  fucccffioii  ofthy  bloud.  For 
the  appetite  that  fteales  her  pleafure  *,  dravves  the  forces  of  the 
body  to  an  vnited  (Irength;  and  puts 'em  altogether  into  a(fli- 
on^neuerfailes  of  procreation.  All  the  purpofesofManaime 
but  at  one  ufthefctwo  endsjpleafureor  profit:  And  in  this  one 
fweet  coniundlion  of  ourlpucs.  they  both  will  mccte.  Would 
it  not  grieucthee,that  a  Stranger  to  thy  bloud,  fhouldlaythc 
firft  foundation  of  his  houfe  vpon  the  mines  ofthy  family  ? 

C<t/?^?.,^ Now  Heau'n  defend  me '  May  my  mcmorie  bevt- 
tcrly  extinguifli'd  5  and  the  he.'re  of  him  that  was  my  Fathers 
cneniie,  raife  his  etcrnall  monument  vpon  our  ruinesj  ere  the 
greateft  pleafure  or  the  greatertprofrtj  euertcmpt  me  to  con- 
tinue it  by  mceft. 

D'am.  Inceft?Tufh.  Thefediftanccsaffinitieobferues  j'^re 
articles  of  bondage  caft  vpon  our  fi  eedomes  by  our  owne  fut> 
icdions.  Nature  allowcs  a  general  i  libertic  of  generation  to  all 

I  crea- 
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cccamrcs  clfe.  Shall  Man  to  whofc  command  and  vfc  til  crea- 
tures were  made  fubied  be  Ictle  free  then  they  ? 

C^fia,  OGod!  is  thy  vnlimitcd  and  infinite  omnipotence 
IclTc  free  becaufe  thou  doeftno  ill  /  or  if  you  argue  mcerely 
out  of  Nature  5  doc  you  not  degeng-atc  from  that  5  and^re  you 
notvnworthie  the  prerogatiue  ofNaturcs  Maifter-piecc^when 
bafely  you  prcfcribc  your  felfc  authoritie  and  law  from  their 
examples  whom  you  fliould  command  f  I  could  confute  you  5 
biit  the  horrour  of  the  argument  confounds  my  vndcrftand- 

ing.  .  Sir,  I  know, you  doe  but  try  me  in  your  Sonnes  be- 

halfei  fufpeding  that  my  (Irength  and  youth  of  bioud  can- 
not containe  themfelues  with  impotence.  Beleeue  mc 

(Sir)  I  neucr  wrong'd  him.  If  it  be  your  luft  5  O  quench  it  on 
their  proftituted  flcQi ,  whofe  trade  of  finnecan  plcafe  dcfir^ 

with  moredelight,and  leiTe  offence.  The  poyfon  of  your 

breath,  euaporated  fromfo  foule a  foule infeds  the  ayre 
more  then  tne  dampes  that  rife  from  bodies  but  halfe  rotten 

in  their  graues.  ,      ,  .  ^ 

D'am.  KilFcme.  I  warrant  thee  my  breath  is  Iweet.  Thcle 
dead  mens  bones  lie  heere  of  purpofe  to  inuite  vs  to  fupply  the 
number  of  the  liuing.  Come  5  wc'l  geryoung  bones  and  doe  t. 
Iwillcnioy  thee.  No  f  Nay  then  inuoke  your  great  fuppos'd 
protedourjl  willdoe*t. 

Cafla,  SupposM  protcdour?  Arey'an  Athicfl  ?  Then,  I 
know  my  prayers  and  teares  arc  fpent  in  vaine.  O  patient 
Heaun  I  Why  docftthou  not  exprelTc  thy  wrath  in  thunder- 
bolts  >  to  teare  the  frame  of  man  in  pieces  f  How  can  earth  en- 
dure the  burthen  of  this  wickednelTe  without  an  earthquake? 
Or  the  angry  face  of  Heau'n  be  not  enflam-d  widi  ligh^ 

"^'w.  Coniure  vpthe  Diueltandhis  Dam;  Crie  to  the 
graues  5  the  dead  can  hearc  thee  5  inuocate  their  hclpc- 

Cafta.  O  would  this  grauc  might  open,  and  my  body  were 
bound  to  the  dead  carkailc  of  a  man  for  euer,  e'rc  itentertainc 
the  luft  of  this  detcfted  villainc. 

D*am.  Tereod-likQ^  thus  I  will  force  my  paifagc  to-  ! 

Charl.  ThcDiudl  .  , 

eharic- 
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If^ebarlcmoDt  rii^s  in  the  dtf^uye  and  frights  D'araville  away; 

*  Now  Lady  i  with  the  hand  of  Charlemont^  I  thus  rcdccmc  you 
from  the  annc  of  luft.   iMy  CaJlahelU ! 

Cafta.  My  dcare  C  harlemont ! 

Ch^y/.  For  ail  my  wrongs  1  thankc  thcc  gracious  Heau  n ; 
th  aft  made  me  fatisfaaiorr^  to  refcrue  me  for  this  blciled  pur- 
pofe.  Now  (wcct  Death,  Tic  bid  thee  welcome.  Come.  I'lc 
guard  thee  home  5  and  then  riecaftmyfelfeinto  theaimesof 
apprehenfion,  that  the  law  n-^ay  make  this  worthic  workc,  the 
crowne  of  all  my  adlions  being  the  beft  and  laft. 

CaJ}4.  The  laft  f  Thclaw^Now  Heau'ii  forbid  j  what  hayou 
done? 

Cbarl.  Why,  I  haue  kill'da  man ;  not  murdered  him,  my 
CafiMa  y  He  would  ha'murdcr'd  me. 

Cafla.  Then  C harlemont  5  the  hand  of  Heau  n  direftcd  thy 
defence. 

That  wicked  Athicft,  I  fufpefthis  plot. 

Chad,  My  hfehefeckes.  I  would  he  had  it  fincehchas  dc- 
priu  d  mee  of  thofe  blcflings  that  fliould  make  mec  louc  it ; 
.  Come  •,  rie  giue  it  him. 

Cafta,  You  (ha  not.  I  will  firft  expofc  my  fclfcto  certainc 
danger,  then  for  my  defence  deftroy  the  man  that  (au'd  mce 

•  bom  dcftrudion. 

CharL  Thoucanft  not  fatisfie  mc  better ,  then  to  be  the 
inRrumcntof  my  releafe  from  miferic. 

C^fi4.  Then  worke  Jt  by  cfcape.  Lcaue  mec  to  this  protc- 
dion  that  ftiU  guards  the  innocent  5  Or  I  will  be  a  partner  in 
yourdeftinie* 

Charl.  My  foule  is  hcaui e.  Come  5  lie  downe  to  reft  5 
Thefcarc  thcpillowcs  whereon  men  fleepe  beft. 
The]  lie  downe  mth  either  «f  them  d  Death's  head  for  ap  -llow^ 

En  er  SmScfeekmg  Soquette, 
*  Snu^  S^iiueite!  Soqnette!  SoejfiettelOmthovithwl'^ 

HtmiSia^es  the  body  <?/Borach!o/tfr  Soquette, 
Verily  thou  lycft  in  a  fine  prcmiditatc  rcadinclte  for  the  pur- 
pole.  Come  kiffc  mc  (wceti'of  Now  puritit de- 
fend mefromthennneofSodom.  —  This  isaaeaturcof  the 

\%  maku* 
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niafculmc  gender.   Vcnly  the  Man  is  blafled;— - 

Yea?  coldand  ftiffe?  Murder^ murder^ miifdcr» 

Enter  D'amvilk  dtflrat^edly  iftarts  4t  the  fight 
cfaBeath^sbi'iid,  ^ 

D\^.m.  Why  doeft  thou  Rare  v^on  mc:  Thou  art  not  the 
fcull  of  hi'm  I  murdered.  What  h^ ft  thou  to  doe  to  vexc  my 
confdence  ?  Sure  thou  u  ert  the  I  jead  oFa  moft  dogged  VTurer, 
th'art  fo  vncharitable.  And  that  Bawde  .  the  slcie.  thcrcj  fhe 
could  ihut  the  windowesand  the  dorcs  of  this  great  chamber 
oftheworld;  and  draw  the  curtaines  of  the  clouds  between^ 
thofe  lights  and  mc  about  this  bed  of  earth ,  u  hen  that  fame 
Stumpct  Murder  &  my  felfe  committed  fm  together.  Then  fne 
could  leaue  i'thedarke^till  the  clofe  deed  was  done.-Butnow, 
that  I  begin  to  feelethe  loatliTomehorrour  of  my  finne  5  and 
(like  a  Leacher  emptied  of  his  luft)  defire  to  buriemy  face  vn- 
der  my  eye-browes,  and  would  ftcalefrom  my  Hiame  ynfeencj. 
fhemeetes  me  i'theface  with  all  her  light  corrupted  eyes,  to 

challenge  payment  o'mee.   O  beholde.  Yonder  s  the 

Ghoaft  of  o\dc  Momferrcrs  in  a  long  white  Iheete,  climbing 

yond'  lofticmountainc  to  complaineto  Heau'n  of  me.  

OK oxt ferrets  I  'pox  o' fearcfulnelfe.  T'is  nothing  but  a  fa  re 
white  cloude.  Why  rwaslborne  a  coward?  He  lies  thatfayes 
fo.  Yet  the  countenance  of  a  bloudieire  worme  might  ha'the 
courage  now  to  turne  niy  bloud  to  water.  The  trembling  fro-' 
tion  ofan  Afpen  leafe,  would  make  mc  like  the  lhadow  of  that 
leafe.  lie  lliaking  vnder'r.  I  could  now  commit  a  murder,  were 
it  bucto  drinkeche  frelli  warm.e  bloud  of  him  I  murder'dj  to 
fupply  the  want  and  weakeneiFc  o'mine  owne5  u%  growne  fo 
coldeand  flegmaticke. 

La»9,  Murder,  m.urder,  murder.   iVtthin, 

Jj'Am,  Mountaines  o'erwhclme  raec,  the  Ghoaft  ofolde 
Mmtferrtrs  haunts  me. 

L^yig*  Murder, murder,  murder. 

tW,  O  were  my  body  circumuolu  d  within  tha!cIoude  5 
that  ^yhen' the  thunder  teares  his  palTagc  open,  it  mightfcatter 
me  to  DQthmg  in  the  ay  re ! 

Enter 


S'nter  LaiiguehegirSnufFc  f^^  jj^yf 

Lang.  HercyoLi  lliall  fiude  the  murder  d  body.  ' 

D'a*f9,  Black  Bedzcbub ,  and  all  hj§  hd^houTK^s  come  to 
apprehend  iTJC  ?  "  ■  '         '>  •  ^ 

LiKg*  Jsio  my  good  Lord.  Wee  come  to  appr^hend  the 
murderer.  TheGhoaft  (great P/i//(? )  v/a3  aipoJf  5  vnfit  to  be 
imployed  in  any  ferious  bufindFe  for  the  ftate  of  hell.  Why  ? 
could  not  he  ha  futfer'd  me  to  raijfe  the  momitaine  omy  (\nt)^s 
with  one  as  damnable  as  all  the  reft  5  and  then  ha  tumbled  me 
to  ruine  ?  But  apprehend  me  e  en  bctwiecaetJ^fcpurpojfc  anrf.t.he 
acl:  ?  before  it  was  committed  i  j  {••  •  Km  ">nJ  li'.;- 1  !>:;!Jii! I  urrr 

/^ratch.  Is  thib  the  murderer ^ic  fpejikfsTufpiriQudy; . 

Lanf.  Novefily.  This  is  ray  Lord  Dvii^s^'i^/^.  And  his  di- 
ftradlion  (I  thinke)  growes  out  oF  his  griefe  for  the  lolle  of  a 
faithfullferuant.  Forfurelyl  takc:bim  to  be  that  is 

flaine.  '  ^■'>.Lh^(^ll^^z^fry  Z-^'-.  ■ 

lyam,  Haabi  '5??r^f^;i?'{feineF'Thoa  looM  like  S^nffe, 
doeftnot. 

Lang,  Yesinfinceritymy  Lord. 

D\inj.  Harkerhee  ?  Saweft  thoivtipta  Ghoaft.^ 

Lang,  A  Ghbaft  ?  wheremy  Lor di  *t-«iifiliell4  FoxCK 

D'am,  Heere  i'  the  Churchyard. , .  f  v  ^.-vvri:  i  /  y:  c/t 

Lang.  TulhjtuQi;  their  walking  fpirits  are  meereimaigTO- 
rie  fables.  There's  no  fuch  thing  in  nrffmn^tura,  Heere  i$  a 
man  flaine.  And  with  the  Spirit  of  coafideration,  I  rather  think 
him  to  be  the  murderer  got  into  that  di^ujfe  j  then  any  fuch 
phantaftique  toy.  :;>v,  V 

B'ant,  My  braincs  begin  to  put  themfelue^  in  ojder.  I; ap- 
prehend thee  now.  — --+*T'is  e'en  fo.  — >  '^orackjo  / 1  will 

fearch  the  Center  but  Pic  finde  the  murderer. 

/f^rf/ir/?.>' Heere  hecre,  heere. v.  . 

*Z)'^w.  Stay.  A  flcep^r  foifoondlyi'  and  fo  fvveetly  vpon 
Deathes  Heads  ?  and  in  a  place4b  fuil  of  fearc  and  horrour  f 
Sure  there  is  forae  other  happincll'e  w'thin  the  freedome  of 
■thiconfcicnce,  then  myfenowiedge  e'er  attain'd  too.  — Ho, 

ChaiU  Y'are  welcome  Vncfei!  Had  youfooncrcontcfi, 

I  3  You 
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You  had  becnc  fooncr  welcome.  Pin  the  Man,  ^ 
You  fcckc.  You  flia'not  nccdc  examine  me. 

7)4*^.  My  Nephew  /  and  my  Daughter  /  O  my  deiir c 
Lamentcdtloud !  what  Fate  has  cal>  you  thus 
Vnhappily  vpon  this  accident  ? 

Chari.  You  know  Sir,  flic's  as  clearc  as  Chaffitie, 
As  her  ownc  chaftide.  The  time  5  the  place  5 
All  circum  (lances  argue  that  vnclearc. 

Cajfa,  Sir,  I  confefle  it  5  and  repentantly 
Will  vndergoe  the  felfe  fame  punilhment;, 
Thatluftice  ftiall  inflift  on  Charlemonu 

CharU  Vniuftly  flie  betray es  her  innocence. 

fVatch.  But  Sir,  flic  s  taken  with  you  j  and  flie  muft 
To  prifonwithyou. 

DW.  There's  no  rcmedic. 
Yet  were  it  not  my  Sonnes  bed  flic  abus'd  J 
My  land  fliould  flie  but  both  fliould  be  excus*d.  Sxeunu 
Enter  Belforeft  Md  a  Seruant. 

'Belfo.  Is  not  my  wife  come  in  yctf 

Serfi,  No  my  Lord* 

Belfo.  Me  thinks  flic's  very  afFed:edIy  enclin'd, 
To  young  SebaHUn's  company  o'iatc. 
But  iealoufie  is  fuch  a  torment,  that 
I  am  afraid  to  cntertaine  it.  Yet 
The  more  I  fliunnc  by  circumftance  to  meetc 
Direftly  with  it  5  the  more  ground  I  findc 
Tocircumuentmy  apprehenfion.  Firft, 
I  know  fli'as  a  per  petuall  appetite  j 
Which  being  fo  oft  encountered  with  a  man 
Of  (iich  a  bold  luxurious  freedome,  as 
SehaBun  is  5  and  of  (b  promifing  \ 
A  body :  herowne  bloud, corrupted, will 
Betray  licr  to  temptation. —— 

Entif  Frifco  eUftlj. 

Tfif,  'Precious !  I  was  lent  by  his  Lady  to  fee  if  her  Lord 
were  in  faedi  I  fliould  ha'donc't  flily  without  dilfcoucryjand  now 
lam^lurtedvpQn'embcforcIwasaware*  .^Exk. 
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Sefff.  Know  not  you  the  Gentlewoman  my  wife  brought 
home.^ 

^    Sifrfi.  By  fight  my  Lord.  Her  man  was  here  but  now, 

*Be/fi.  Her  man?  I  pr'ithee  runnc  and  call  him  quickly.—— 
Thisvillainc.  Ifufped  him  cuer  fined  found  him  hid  behind 

theTapellry.  Frtfcol  th'art  welcome  Fr^e?,  —  Lcauc 

vs.  Doeftheare  Frifio !  is  not  my  wifeatthy  MiftrelFes  t 
Fnfco,  I  know  not  my  Lord. 

'Belfo.  I  prithee  tell  mcfrifco  ^  we  are  priuate  j  tell  me.  Is 
not  thy  Miftrcire  a  good  wench  ? 

frif.  How  meanesyour  Lordlhip  that.^A  wench  o*the  trade, 

Be/fn  Yes  faith  Frt/co  5  c  en  a  wench  o*the  trade. 

Frif.  O  no  my  Lord.  Thofe  falling  difcafescaufcbaldneilej 
and  my  Miftrcire  rccouers  the  lolFc  of  haire,  for  fhe  is  a  Peri- 
wig-maker. 

Bf/fo.  And  nothing  clfc£ 

Frifi,  Sels  Falls  and  Tyres,  and  Bodies  for  Ladies ;  orfo. 

Bc/fo.  So  Sir ;  and  flic  helpes  my  Lady  to  fallesand  bodies 
now  and  then  j  doe's  flie  not  ^ 

Frifc,  Ac  her  Ladifliips  pleafures  my  Lord. 

'Bdfo,  Her  pleafure  5  you  Rogue you  are  the  Pandar  to  her 
plcafureyou  Varlcf,  arc  you  not  ?  you  know  the  conueyanccs 
betwcene  SebAUun  and  my  wife.  Tell  me  the  truth  \  or  by  this 
hand  I '1  e  nail  e  thy  bofome  to  the  earth .  Stirrc  not  you  Dogge j 
but  quickly  tell  the  truth. 

F  ^ifco,  O  yes !  Sfeaks  ^fki  ^  C^'^e^* 

Bdfo,  Is  not  thy  Miftretre  a  Bawdc  to  my  wife  ? 

Frifio,  OyesI 

Telfo,  And  acquainted  with  her  trickes,  and  her  plots,and 
herdcuifcs. 

Frtfio,  Oyesi  ifanyman,  'Court,  Citie  or  Countrcy,  has 
found  my  Lady  i^tf^ii^/^r^  in  bed,  but  my  Lord  Belforeft^  itis- 

Belfo.  What  docft  thou  proclaime  iti*  Doefl:  thou  crie  it 
diou  villained 

Frifio.  Can  you  laugh  it  my  Lordf  I  thought  you  meant  to 
prbdaime  your  felfe  Cuckold, 

Snicr 


^Belfo,  Hie  Watch  f  Met  with  my  wifh.  I  muft  requeft  th'aC 

fiftance  of  your  offices.  '        iFnfco  rmnes  away,  

S'death  5-ltay  thatVilJaine-,  pitrfuc  him.    .   Exeu'nt, 

Enter  impoYtHmnji^%0<o^QXlt,      .  r 

"w'j^tf^/yr^'Nay,ifyou  get  me  any  more  into  fbeCbtirchyard,  - 
SnHk « Why  iS^'^^^v*//^  / 1  neuer  got  thee-  there  yet. 
Soqti,  Got  me  there  f  No.  Not  with  child  e. 

I  prdiJiTis'd  thee  1  would  not  5  and  I  was  as  good  as  my 

word. 

Soo^ttii  Yet  your  word  was  betterthcn  than  your  deede.  But, 
fteale  vp  into  the  little  matted  ^ehambero  the  left  hand. 
^ShH,  I  phtbce  let  it  be  the  right  Iwnd  5  thou  ieft'il:  me  before 
and-I  did  hot  like  th^t.  — ^-  —  ^u  .  .  ..t..  ,. 

S  cjii.  'Precious  quicklyjSo  (bone as  my  Mt<lrejfe  fhall  be  in 
bed  Pie  come  to  you.  .i-ii^'^a:;.^  Snutfe. 

.V      <?»/r>^S^c1)aflfan5  LeUidUlda^^^Cataplaf^^^^^ 
I  wonder         ftayesfo  long. 

Sei^a,  Mi ftreire  S  'ejy.ette^  a  word  with  you.   Whilf^r^ 

Lent,  If  he  brings  word  my  Husband  is  i'bed  5  1  m\\  aduen- 
ture  one  nights 'lib^ty'tolie.abroad.  — — My  ftrangCiifF:. 
'di<^'ito  thisM^n  T  •^'Tts  likeihaYliatur^ 
e'^i  among  the renbddrecreatureit)f^he  earth,  commands  a 
niutLmll  incjination  and  confent  Fur  though  ft  fcemesto  be 
the  free  cfFecfl:  of  mineuwne  volurita'^iebuc^  yet  1  can  nerther 
reilraine  it ,  nor  giuereafon  fort  But  now  t'ls  done  5  and  in 
your  ppwcrit  lies'to  faue  my  h6n(kir*,-6r dvllib^our  nie.  - 

Catcu  Enioy  your  pleafure  (Madame)  without  fcare.  I  ne- 
uer will  betray  the  trufi:  you  hauc  committed  to  me.  And  you 
wrong  yourlelfejto  let  confider^tion  of  the  fmnc  5  moleftyour 
eonfcience.  Methinkest'ij?  vniuft ,  that  a  reproach  iiiiould  be 
^n Aided  on  aWom*i  for  offending  but  with  one-,  when  - 1 is 
lightofFencc  in  Husbands  to  commit  with  many.     .        '  - 

Urn.  •  it  ieem es  to  me*  —  Why  how  now  Sehafiian  i 
making  loueto  that  Gentlewoman  Howmany  miftr^rfes  hk* 
yoiiiYaith  f  ^  . 

Sct?a.  In  faith  5  noiic.  Fori  think  none  of  *emar^&ith full, 

but 
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but  otherwifci  as  many  as  clcanc Shirts.  Thcloucofa  woman 
I    is  like  a  Muftirom  jit  growcs  in  one  night,  and  will  feruefom- 
*  ^  wbatplcafihgly,  next  morning  to  brcakfaft;  but  afterwards 
ivaxes  fulfomc  and  vnwholcfonic. 

Cat  a. .  Nay  by  Saint  JVmfred-^  a  woman's  loue  lafts  as  long 
Winter  fruit. 

Seba,  T'is  true.  Till  new  come  in.  By  my  experience  no 

longer.   — -  Enter  Frifco  rmnmg, 

fnfco.  Some  bodies  doing  has  vndone  vs^  and  we  arc  like 
paydearely  for't. 

Pay  deare  ?  for  what  ? 
Frifco.  Wil't  not  be  a  chargeable  reckoning ,  thinkc  you  5 
when  hecrcarc  halfc  a  dozen  feilowes  comming  to  call  vs  to 
accompt,  wirh  eu'riemanafeuerall  bill  in  his  hand;,  that  wee 
arc  norableto  difcharge. 
v'li'^i  r!-^':.   ■  '.  rr^. —  ^^*iocke  At  the  doore, 
.  f^i4L.  rl^aiffibn  o'me.  What  bouncing's  that  ?  Madame  i 
withdraw  your  felfe. 

Lfhtd.  Sci?asii4»  i f  you  loue  me,  (auc  my  honour. 

— '  Exeunt^ 

Seha,  What  vioJencc  is  this  ?  What  feeke  you  ?  Zownes  j 
you  fliail  not  palTe, 

Enter  Belforeft  andthe  Watch. 
'Belfo,  Purfue  the  Strumpet.  Vil J aine  giuemee way  j  or! 
will  make  my  palFagc  through  thy  bloud. 

Seba.  My  bloud  will  make  it  flipperic  my  Lord.  Twere  bet- 
ter  yoikwDuId  take  another  way.  You  may  hap  fall  elfc, 
They^ght,  "fothjl-iine,  Sch2i(\imfidiesfirfi. 

Seba,  Iha'tifaith.   Dies. 

While  Belforeft^f  flaggermg,  enter  Leuidulcia. 
Lemd,  OGod!  my  Husband.^  my  Sebaslim!  Husband  i 
Neither  can  fpeake  5  yet  both  report  my  fliam£.  !•»  tl*is  the 
fauing  of  my  Honour  ?  whcnl  their  bloud  runnes  out  iVi  riucrs  5 
and  my  luft  the  fountaine  whence  it  flowes  /  Deare  Husband  I 
let  not  thy  departed  fpiritbe  difpleas'dj  ifwjth  adultVate  lips 
Ikilfe  thy  cheeke.  Hecrcl  behold  the  hateful netle  of  kift  5 
which  brings  me  kneeling  to  embrace  hiiu  dead  j  whofe  body 

K  liuing^ 
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liuing  I  did  loathe  to  touch.  Now  I  can  wecpe.  But  what  can  ^ 
tcarcs  doc  good  when  I  wecpe  onely  \vater,thc/  wecpe  Woud? 
But  could  I  make  an  Ocean  with  my  teares  j  that  on  the  floud 
this  broken  vciXzW  of  my  body  ,  Ig^cn  heauic  wfth  Hght  luft 
might fuffcr (hipwrack  ,  andfodrowne  myfhamc:  thenwee- 
pingvvcretopurpoferbutaUsI  The  Sea  wants  water  enough 
to  wafh  away  the  fouleneire  of  my  name.  O  *  in  their  wcunds* 
I  fccle  my  honour  wounded  to  the  death.  Shall  I  out  liuemy 
Honour  ?  Mull  my  life  be  made  the  worlds  example  ^  Sine-  it 
muft  5  then  thus  in  deteftation  of  my  deede ;  to  make  th'cxam- 
pic  moue  more  forccably  to  vertue  5  chus.I  fcaie  it  with  a  death 
as  full  of  horrour  as  my  life  of  finne. 

'  Stabs  her  felfe. 

Enter  the  Watch  with  Cataplafina,  Frifco,  Snuffe^ 
and  Soquette.  ^  -  • 

Watch.  Hold  Madame]  Lord  what  a  ftrange  night  is  this, 
Snti^e.  lAzyiiQiSnHfe  be  fuffer'd  to  goe  out  orhimfdfci 
Watch,  Nor  you  ;  nor  any*  All  muft  goe  with  vs. 
O  with  what  vertue  luft  ftiould  be  withftood  »• 
Since t'is  afire  quench'd  fddomc  without  bloud. 

•  —  Sxenvt^ 


Adus  quinti.  Scena  prima* 

CMuftck^.  ACU^^et  difcoHty^d.    A Seruant jl:<png 
wi/h  hghts  and  money  krfore  him. 

JEnferD'anmlk, 

W Hat  fleep'ft  thou  ? 
Seru.  No  my  Lord.  Norfleepc  j  norwake^ 
But  in  a  flumber  troubJcfomc  to  both. 
D\m,  Whence  comes  this  gold  f 
Serff.  Pis  part  of  the  Reuencw, 
Due  to  your  Lordlhip  fincc  your  brothers  death, 

*2)"am, 
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D'^iw.  Tobed.  Lcaucmcmygold, 
^    Serti.  And  mc  my  reft. 
Two  things  wherewith  one  man  is  feldome  Weft.  —  Sxit. 
T>  'am,  Ceafc  that  harfh  muficke.  Ware  not  plcas*d  with  it. 
o  Hf  hariMes  the  gold, 

Heere  founds  a  mufickc  whofc  melcKlious  touch, 
Like  Angel?  voices  rauifliesthc  fence. 
B  ehold  thou  ignorant  Aftronomcr, 
Whofe  wandring  fpcculation  feekcs  among 
The  planets  for  mens  fortunes  /  with  amazement, 
Behold  thine  errour  and  be  planet  flrucke. 
Thefc  are  the  Star  res  whofe  operations  make 
The  fortunes  and  the  deftinies  of  men. 
YondMclfer  eyes  of  Heau'n,(likeSubicfts  raiVd 
Into  their  lofde  houfes,  when  their  Prince 
Ridesvnderneath  th  ambition  of  their  loucs) 
Arc  mounted  onely  to  behold  the  face, 
of  your  more  rich  imperious  eminence, 
With  vnpreucnted  fight.  VnmaskcfaircQuecnC}  ynhurCei 
Vouchfafe  their  cxpedations  may  cnioy,  the  Jold. 

The  gracious  fauour  they  admire  to  fee,  ^ 
Thefe  are  the  Starres  the  Minifters  of  Fate ; 
And  Mans  high  wifedome  the  fuperiour  power, 

To  which  their  forces  are  fubordinatc,   Sleefes. 

£nter  the  Ghoafl  ^/Montferrcrs. 
Mofit^  D*amvi/Ie !  With  all  thy  wifedome  th'art  a  foolc 
Notlike  thofefooles  that  wetermc  innocents 5 
But  amoft  wretched  miferable  foole. 
Which  inftantly  5  to  the  confufion  of 
Thy  proiefts  with  defpaire  thou  flialt  behold. 

— —  Exit  CjhoAfl, 
■  D'simvilltfiarts  vp* 

'  D'am,  What  foolifhdreame  dares  interrupt  my  reft? 
To  my  confufion  ?  How  can  that  be  ?  Since 
My  purpofes  haue  hitherto  bcene  borne 
With  profp'rous  ludgement  to  fecurefucceflc. 
Which  nothing  liucs  to  difpoirdfc  me  off, 

K  z  But 
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But  apprehended  ^W/^«!l<?w^  And  him, 

This  braine  has  made  the  happy  inftrument 

To  free  Sufpition  jto  annihilate 

All  intereft  and  title  of  his  ovvne  5 

To  fcale  vp  my  affurancc  ^  and  confirmc 

My  abfolute  potreflion  by  the  law. 

Thus  while  the  fimplehoneft  worfliipper 

of  a  phantaftiqueprouidence;  groancsvndcB 

The  burthen  of  neglcded  mifcric ; 

My  reall  wifedome  has  rais'd  vp  a  State, 

Thatfliall  eternize  my  pofteritie. 

Writer  Seruants  Tn^ith  the  body  ^/Scbaftiani 
What's  that  f 

Seru,  The  body  of  your  younger  Sonne  flaine  by  the  Eord: 

D'am,  Slaine  ?  you  lie.   SebafltaK,  Speake ,  Seha^ 

jtian !  H'as  loft  his  hearing.  A  Phifitian  prelcntly.  Goe  call  }i. 
Surgeon. 

%oufa.  Ooh.   frirhift, 

D'am,  What  groane  was  that  I  How  does  my  cid  er  Sonn  e.? 
t!ie  found  came  from  his  chamber. 

Serffa,  He  went  ficketo  bed  my  Lord. 

Moufa,  Ooh.  •  -^^iti^m. 

D*am.  The  cries  of  Mandrakes  neuer  touch'd  tKc  eare,with. 
more  fad  horrour  then  that  voice  docs  mine. 

fnter  a  Semantrunnin^. 

Serua,  Neuer  you  will  fee  your  Sonne  aliue.  —  

B*am.  Nature  forbid  I  c  cr  ihould  fee  him  dead. 
j4  Bed  draww forth  ivtth  RouCtrd. 
Withdraw  the  Curtaincs.  O  how  does  my  Sonne  ? 

Serua,  Me  thinkes,  he*s  ready  to  giue  vp  the  ghoaft. 

*Z)Vw.  Deftrudion  take  thee  and  thy  fatall  tongue.  Death, 
where*s  the  Dod-or  ?  Art  not  thou  the  face  of  that  pro- 
digious apparition  ftar'dvpon  mc  in  my  dreamc.^' 

Serm.  The  Dodlor's  come  my  Ixwd. 

-  '/    fKttr  Vaiiar, 

Z>Vw.  Doflor/ Behold" two  Raticnts^iawhafe  care  thy  ' 

skill, 
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skill  may  purchafe  an  etcmall  fame.  If  thou  haft  anjr  f  eadmg 
in  Hif  ocratesy  CjaUn,  or  v/^nicen  5  if  hcarbs,  or  druggcs,  or  mi- 
nerallcs  hauc  any  power  to  faue  5  Now  let  thy  pradifc  and  their 
foueraignc  vfc,  raifc  thee  to  wealth  and  honour, 

DoBor.  If  any  rooteof  life  rcmaiacs  witiiin'ero  capableof 
Phificke :  feare  *cm  not;  my  Lord 

rR^ufa.  Ooh. 

D*am,  His  gafping  fighcs  are  like  the  falling  noifc  of  focn^ 
great  building  when  the  ground-worke  br cakes.  Onthcfe  two 
/  pillars  flood  the  ftately  frame  ,  and  architecture  of  myloftic 
noufc.  An  Earthquake  (hakes'em.  The  foundation  fhrinkcs^w 
Dcare  Nature  i  in  whofe  honour  I  haue  rais*d  a  worke  of  glory 
to  poftcritiej  O  burienotthe  pride  of  that  great  adion,  vndcr 
the  fall  and  ruinc  of  it  fclfe.  , 

Doctor,  My  Lord.  Thcfe  bodies  arc  dcpfiud  of  all  the  ra- 
dicall  abilitic  of  Nature.  The  heat  of  life  is  vtterly  ext^nguiih'd*. 
Nothing  remaines  within  the  power  of  man  that  can  reft  ore 
them.  .  , 

B'ant,  Take  this  gold  5  extracflthcSpirttof  it>  ^nd  infpirc 
new  life  into  their  bodies*       "       -n  r  :nv  lv.}  z-.v.cia.  ;uc:  I 

^0^0.  Nothing  can  my  Lord.     *  ;        ■  / f^.x^  TiUo/ 

T>*am»  You  ha'not yet  examined  the  true  ftatC  and  conftf- 
tution  of  their  bodies.  Sure,  you  ha'noh  Tie  referue  their  wa- 
ters till  the  morning.  Qufftionlcirc^heir  vrines  will  mformc 
youbetter.  i  ... 

DoElo.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  'd  yr'i 

T>\im,  Do'ft  laugh  thou villaine  ?  muft  my  wifedonte  that 
has  beenctheobie<aofmens  admiration,  now  become  thefut> 
ied  of  thy  laughter.^ 

%ot^f.  Ooh.  — — -2)/>/. 

tAll:  Hee*s  dead.  .  ,  -    ..  . 

'D'anj  ':  O  there  expires  the  dateoffBy-^ftd^itic'i  Can  Ngv 
ture  be  fo  fimple  or  malicious  to  deftroy  the  reputation  of  her 
proper  memoric Shec  cannot  Sure  there  is  foj-nc  power  a* 
bouc  her  that  controules  tier  force 

T>o^or.  A  power  aboue  Nature.? DoiAtyOutbad  li^  L^.d/ 
Confider  but  whence  Man  receiueshis  body  aadi  hi^  forme. 

K3  Not 
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Not  from  corruption  likcfomc  wormcs  and  Flics  5  but  oncly 
from  tli€  generation  of  a  man.  For  Nature  neuer  did  bring 
forth  a  man  u  ithout  a  Man  >  Nor  could  the  firft  Man  being 
but  thcpafliueSubicdnotthcadiueMouer,  be  the  makerof 
himfelfcvSoof  neceflitic  there  mufl  bea  Superiour  power  to 
Naiure. 

D*aM.  Now  to  my  felfe  I  am  ridiculous.  Nature  thou  art  a 
Traytour  to  my  foule.  Thou  haft  abus*d  my  truft.  I  will 
complaine  toafupcriour  Court,  torightmy  wrong  TJeprouc 
thee  a  forger  of  faireaflTuranccs.  In  yond'Starre  chamber  thou 
fhaltanfwcrc  k.  Withdraw  the  bodies.  O  the  fence  of  death 
begins  to  troubk  my  diftradledfoulc.  >  Exeunt* 
Enter  ludges  and  C  fficcrs, 

ijftdg.  Bring  forth  the  malefaftors  to  theBarrc, 
-u-  Ai\     Sntcr  Cataplafma,  Soquette  aftA  Frifco* 
Are  you  the  Gentlewoman  in  whofc  houfe 
The  murders  were  committed  ? 

C*^Af,  Yes  my  Lord. 

T  Jud.  That  worthic attribute  of  Gentrie, which 
Your  habite  drawes  from  ignorant  rcfped ; 
Your  name  defcruesnot :  nor  your  felfe  the  name 
Ofwoman.  Since  you  are  the  poyfbnthat 
Infcfts  the  honour  of  all  womanhood, 

Cataf.  My  Lord  5 1  am  a  Gentlewoman :  yet  I  muft  con- 
fcire  my  poucrtie  compels  my  life  to  a  condition  lower  then 
my  birth  or  breeding. 
''-kjudg.  Tufhwc  know  your  birth. 

iJf4dg.  Butvnder  coburtoprofelTetheSale 
Of  Tyres  and  toyes  for  Gentlewomens  pride  5 
You  draw  a  frequentation  of  mens  wiues 
To  your  licentious  houfe  i  and  there  abufc 
Their  Husbands.  ■ 

Fnfio,  Good  my  Lord  her  rent  is  great.  The  good  Gen- 
tlewoman has  no  other  thing  to  liue  by  but  her  lodgings:  So, 
file's  forced  to  let  her  fore-roomes  out  to  others,  and  her  felfe 
contented  to  lie  backwards* 

lJudg, 
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I » [ttd^,  Heerc  is  no  cuidcncc  accufes  7011,         .  , . , 
Foraccdfaries  tothc murder  5 yet        !  c  i;  iu;.  i  .l^^n^ 
Since  from  the  Spring  of  luft  which  you  prcftru'dj' 
And  nouriftiM  5  rannc  th  effufion  of  that  bloud  t 
Your  piiniflinicnt  (hall corneas  nearcco  death, 
A.s  life  can  beareit.  Law  cannot  in  fli^fl:  .  y^^-i, 

Too  much  fcucritievpon  the  caufc  'jiil 
Of  fuch  abhor'd  cfFeds. 

idndg,  Rcceiueyourtentence,        ■  ;  - 

Your  goods  ((ince  they  were  gotten  by  thatmeanes/']Wo  .:>  iO 
Which  brings  dlfcafes  5:):fliall  bctumM tothVfcfi.o^  o) 
of  Hofpitalici;;  You  carted  through  the  S.trecte^j  hhc  /^  i^riT 
According  to  the  common  fhame  of  Stf.umpets,      rf  j  ^  _\ 
Your  bodies  whip*  d  till  with  the  lolfe  of  bloud, ... 
You  faint  vnder  the  hand  of  punifliment. 
Then  that  the  necclFarie  force  of  want, 
May  notprouokeyou  to  your  formefJ&if  fntO  -^^vwH. 
You  (hall  be  fet  to  paihcfull  labour  5  whofe- 
Penurious  gaines  fhall  onely  giue  you  foodc  '  (\ 

To  hold  yp  Nature  j  mortifie  your  fleili  * 
Andmakeyoufitfor  a  repentant end^.iij,^.;.,  ijc  i  - 
<^//,  OgoodmyLord/  r  ■  /i '  iv/ f •  ^f^/I  .e^ibodorh ni 
T./«^.  No  more  j  away  with  'em.     ni  n  l-3  c^Drisbiuoiq  yM 

v;'.ii,.'ij iiOiuL)fitjE'«/rrLangiiicbeaD(Stuiflft.  .3a;i!>7 
"  NbWiMonfieur  ^^KjKjfft!  Ajnka.of  yoOr  prb&ffibi!^ 

found  in  a  place  of  fuch  impktic .? :  :  rr  1  ) ;    v  ;  <  '  t  ,  !  - 

Snf^fi.  I  grant you^Thc  placcis  full  of impuritie.  $0  much, 
the  more  necdeofinftruc^yoharidi'eformatton.:  Tliepurpofe 
that  caried  me  tiiither,  w  as  with  the  Spirit  of  conuerfion  to  pu* 
rifle  their  vncIeanenclTe  5  and  I  hopd  yfiur  iLordflh^l)  will  fay^. 
the  Jaw  cannot  take  hoi  dio  mefor  ttiat.-'       ;  t  o  H  .t\  is  u? 

j.Jud^.  No  Sir  jjt  cannot;  butyetgiuc  tnckwc    •     ^  " 
To  tell  you,  that  I  hold  your  warie  ajofecj^^ic-  1 7 ^ 
Rather  premeditated  for  cxcufe  5  .i. 
Then  fpoken  out  of  axcligious  purpofe,  .  ^ 

Where 
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where  tookc  you^your  degrees  C3f  ScbolfcHhip  f 

Sntijfc.  lam  noSchollerniyLord.  Tofpcakc the  fuiccre 
truth,I  am  Snuffe  the  TaHovrXhandlcr. 

zjtidg.  How  comes  your  habite  to  be  altcrM  thus  ^ 
Smffe.  My  Lard  "Bdfonfi  takir^g  a  ddigbt  in  rhe  clcanQ- 
ncireof  my  conuerfation-  f  ivkhdrcw  met  from  that  viicIeanQ 
life  ,  and  put  me  in  a  garment  fitfor  his  focictie  and  niy  pre- 
fentprofefliun.  ;  > 

ijudg.  His  Lordfhip  didfaut  paint  a  rotten  pod  j 
OrcouerfoulenelFe&iFely.  Monficur  i^/ir^/ 1 
Backe  to  your^^caadl^^rriafeiiig.  i  Vouitiay  giue,  v 
The  world  qtofc  light  with  that,  chmeitlier  with .  .  iQ 

Inftrudion  orth'c^-amplcof  yourlife. 

Snup,  Thuj-tbe  J'^Wj^  i5  put  out.  >du>oY 

^.?nfc7MQ     -1  c  :-fJ:x- ii;iui^:lT 
Enter  D\m\f^i^lM(ra6fe^^mch  tb^  hzAyfnof  hi^j^  -i^^i/i 

B'am.  ludgcni^itPlijdgeraent,..  <    .  ^  ;  .; . 

ludgcmenprn-y  Lord  ( in  what  ?■  :)iu!fi'/l  qv  LiodoT 

B'^m.  yourIudgementS'initftrcfolue:rnchi!t)<^^  Brjfig 
in  the  bodies.  Nay;  I  will  ha't  tried.  This  is  the  cafe;xny  Lord. 
My  prouidence,  eu  n  in  a  momeftf  >  by  the  onely  hurt  of  pne, 
or  tvvOj  octhrec^  aemoft :  and  thofe  put  quickly  out  o*  painc 
too,  marke  nice ;  I  had  wifely  rais'd  a  competent  cftate  to  my 
pofteritic.  And  is  rffeoCiJiotiTicafjSiwiQebmdand  more  charity 
iaidffic^diqtifer^ijairiaDi^dftt]^^^  Fath^ryQr  your  Qr^d- 
fire,  to  prolong  the  torment,  anidibciiiatfc.of  rctit  fFon?:  age  Xf> 
ake,  vrj^  yocm.ppDrfcpcniairbu4^aiaht3i»yet^^^^ 
cmra  penritTprofetffymfchbbe^I  wife  ?ni«rc  cha* 

ritabfe? Spcakc      -  ?  q  -  .c^idiiwc^^  . -'jrlinuyni  r-ju.ii 

"D'am.  Howfdiftradiidft^T^fcnyouharrioJttdgenient,  I  csn 
giue  you  feno^  abtbfoiidc  reafoti  few.  the  very  kaft  diftinguifh- 
able  fyJIable  I  (peake.^Sihce  any  thnftwas  mOuc judicious  then 
yourGrandfircs;  why,  I  would  fai«e  know\fhy.y)QUi'  LQir4^hjp 
Jiues  to  make  a  fecond  ^%mtfmii%tQyG\a  £«tlaiGr  iij^f  h^ 
'^\yvsK  whole 
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your  Father  ^  and  the  whole  frie  of  my  poftcritic  extingui(h*cl 
ina  moment.  NotaBratlefttofucccedcme, — I  wouldfainc 
know  that. 

zdtidg.  Gn'efcfor  his  children's  death  diftempers  him. 

I ,  Ih^,  My  Lord ,  we  will  refoluc  you  of  your  queftion. 
In  the  meane  time  vouchsafe  your  place  with  vs. 

D'am.  I  am  contented,  fo  you  will  refolue  me.  Afcenas. 

Enter  Charlcmont  md  Caflabella. 

zJfidg,  Now  Monfieur  C^.i^'/<fwo«r.  You  are  accused 
Of  hauing  murder'd  one that 
Was  feruant  to  my  Lord  BUmvtlle,  How  can 
You  cleare  your  felfe  guiltie  or  not  guiltie  ^ 

Charl.  Guilty  of  killing  him  5  but  not  of  murder. 
My  Lords  5 1  haue  no  purpofe  to  defire 
Remiflion  for  my  felfe.   D  amville  defcends  to  Charl. 

D'am.  Vnciuill  Boy  j  Thou  want'ft  humanitie  to  fmileat 
griefc.  Why  doeftthoucaft  achcarefull  eye  vpon  the  obieft 
of  my  forrow  ?  my  dead  Sonnes  f 

I.  ludg.  O  good  my  Lord Let  Charitie  forbearc 
To  vexe  the  fpirit  of  a  dying  Man. 
A  chearefull  eye  vpon  the  face  of  D  eath  5 
Is  the  true  count'nance  of  a  noble  minde. 
For  honour's  fake  (my  Lord)  molefl:  it  not. 

DW.  Yare  all  vnciuill.  Oi  is't  not  enough  that  hee  vh- 
iuftly  hath  confpir'd  with  Fate,to  cut  off  my  pofteritie  for  him 
to  be  the  heireto  my  polfeflions  5  but  hemuftpurfue  me  with 
his  prefencei  and  in  the  oftentationof  his  ioy,  laugh  in  my 
face,  and  glory  in  my  griefc  ? 

CharU  D'a'f*ville !  to  fhew  thee  with  what  light  refpefti 
I  value  Death  and  thy  infulting  pride 
Thus  like  a  warlike  Nauie  on  the  Sea, 
Bound  for  the  conqueftoffomewealrhie  land, 
Pafs'd  through  the  uormie  troubles  of  this  life, 
And  now  arriu*d  vpon  thearmed  coaft  j 
In  cxpcdationofthe  vi<^orie, 
Whofe  honour  lies  beyond  this  exigent  5 
Through  mortal!  danger  with  an  adiue  fpirit, 

L  Thus 
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Thus  I  afpire  to  vndergoc  my  death, 

Leapes  vp  the  Scaffoid. 

CsLdskbclhleapes  after  him. 

Cajfa.  And  thus  I  fecond  thy  braue  entcrprife 
BechearefuU  Charlemont.  Our  lines  cut  off, 

In  our  young  prime  ofyeares;  arc  like greenehearbs, 
Wherewith  wc  ftrow  the  hearfcs  of  our  friends. 
For  as  their  vertue  gathered  whenth'arcgrccnc. 
Before  they  wither  or  corrupt,  is  bed ; 
So  wc  in  vertue  are  the  beft  for  Death, 
While  yet  we  hau'e  notliu'd  to  fuch  an  age, 
That  the  encreafing  canker  of  our  linnes. 
Hath  fpread  too  farre  vpon  vs.  

D'am,  ABoone,  my  Lords.  I  beggeaBoonc. 

I.  !ud.  What's  that  my  Lord  ? 

D'am,  His  body  when  t'is  dead  for  an  Anatomic. 

zjnd  For  what  my  Lord.? 

*2)'^2w.Your  vnderftanding  ftill  come  (horto'mine, 
I  would  finde  out  by  his  Anatomic  5 
What  thing  there  is  in  Nature  more  exaft. 
Then  in  the  conftitution  of  my  felfc. 
M  e  thinks,  my  parts,  and  my  dimcntions,  are 
As  many ,  as  large,  as  well  compos'd  as  his  5 
And  yet  in  me  the  relblution  wants, 
To  die  with  that  aifurance  as  he  does. 
The  caufe  of  that,  in  his  Anatomic 
I  would  finde  out.  —  J  ^v  2. : : 

I J  (id.  Be  patient  and  you  fhall. 

D'^w.  I  hauc  bethought  me  of  a  better  way  —Nephewj 
wemuft  conferrc.  — Sir;  I  am  grownea  wondrous  Studi- 
entnowo'late.  My  wit  has  reach'd  beyond  the  (cope  of  Na- 
ture 5  yet  for  all  my  learning  lam  ftill  to  fecke,  from  whence 
thepcaceofconfcience  lliould  proceedc. 

Char  I.  The  peace  ofconfcience  rifes  in  itfclfc. 

D'am,  Whether  it  be  thy  Art  or  Nature ,  I  admire  thee 
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Charkmont,  Why  5  thou  had  taught  a  woman  to  be  valiant.  I 
will  bcgge  thy  life.  — —  My  Lords  1  I  bcgge  my  Ncphewcs 

life.  rlcn-iakcthce  my  Phifitian.  Thou  (halt  read  Phi- 

lofophieto  mc.  I  will  finde  out  th  efficient  caufeof  a  conten- 
ted minde.  But  ifl  cannot  profit  in  1 5  then  t'is  no  more  being 
my  Philitian,  but  infufe  a  little  poyfon  in  a  potion  when  thou 
giu'ft  mc  Phifick  5  vnawares  to  me.  So  I  lhall  fteale  into  my 
graue  without  the  vndcrftanding  or  the  feare  of  death.  And 
that's  the  end  I  aimcat.  For  the  thought  of  death  is  a  mofl 
fearefull  torment  *,  is't  not  ? 

ijudg.  Your  Lordfliip  interrupts  the  courfe  of  law. 

xjfidg.  Prepare  to  die. 

Ch<irL  My  refolution's  made. 
But  ere  I  die  5  before  this  honoured  bench  5 ' 
With  the  free  voice  ofa  departing  foule, 
I  heere  proteft  this  Gentlewoman  cleare, 
of  all  offence  the  law  condemnes  her  for. 

Cd^a.  I  haue  accus'd  my  felfe.The  law  wants  power 
To  cleare  me.  My  deare  CharLmont  5  with  thee 
I  will  partake  of  all  thy  punifhmcnts. 

Charh  Vncle  5  for  all  the  wealthie  benefits  5 
My  death  aduances  you,  graunt  me  but  this. 
Your  mediation  for  the  guiltleire life 
Of  Caftahella  5  whom  your  confciencc  knowes 
As  iuftly  cleare  as  harmeleire  innocence. 

D'am,  Freely.  My  Mediation  for  her  life  5  and  all  my  fn- 
t*reft  in  the  world  to  bootejet  her  but  in  exchange  poircile  mc 

of  the  refolution  that  fhe  dies  withall,  The  price  of  things 

is  bed  knowne  in  their  want.  Had  I  her  courage  5  folva* 
lue  it,  the  Indies  fliould  not  buy  t  out  o  my  hands. 

CharU  Giuemeaglaireofwater. 

*DW.  Mee^ofwinc.  

This  argument  of  death  congcalcs  my  bloud. 
Coldc  feare  with  apprehcnfion  of  thy  end. 

Hath  frozen  vp  the  riucrs  of  my  vcines.  ^^J^^-^f'^  ofwine, 

I  mud  drinke  wine  to  vvarme  mee ,  and  diirolue  the  ob- 
flruftion ,  or  an  apoplcxic  will  poirclTc  incc<  rr— —  Why 

Li  '  thou 
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thouvncharitableKnaue5  Do'ft  bring  mee  bloudto  drinke? 
The  very  glairelookes  pale  and  tremblcs  at  it. 
Sertt.  T'is  your  hand  my  Lord. 

^D^am.CsLnd  blame  nice  to  be  fearefuU  5  bearing  ftill  the 
prefence  of  a  murderer  about  me  f 
Cha)/.  Is  this  water? 

Ser^tt,  Water  S ir.   (^yfgUffe  of i^afer, 

Ckar/,  Come  thou  cleare  embleme  of  coole  temperance. 
Be  thou  my  witnelFc,  thati  vfeno  art 
To  force  my  courage  5  nor  haue  neede  of  heJpcs, 
To  raife  my  Spirits  likethofe  weaker  men  5 
Who  mixe  their  bloud  with  wine,  and  out  of  that 
Adulterate  coniundlion  doe  beget 
A  baftard  valour,  Natiue  courage,  thankes. 
Thou  lead*ft  me  fobcrly  to  vndertake 
This  great  hard  workcof  magnanimitie. 

D'a^n,  Brauc  CharUmoMt !  atthe  reflexion  of  thy  courage 
my  cold  fearefuli  bloiid  takes  fire ,  and  I  begin  to  emulate  thy 

death.  Is  that  thy  executioner  ?  My  Lords  5  you  wrong 

the  honour  of  fo  high  a  bloud ,  to  let  him  fufFer  by  To  bafc  a 
hand. 

ladies,  HefufFers  by  the  forme  of  law  my  Lord. 

Iwillreformeit.  Downeyou  fliagge-hair'd  Curre, 
The  inftrumentthatfl-rikes  my  Nephew's  bloud^fhall  be  as  no- 
ble as  his  bloud.  Tie  be  thy  executioner  my  fclfo 

I  And.  Reftraine  his  fury.  Good  my  Lord  forbearc. 

D'am.  rJe  butcher  out  the  palTage  of  his  foule, 
That  dares  attempt  to  interrupt  the  blow. 

^AHd.  My  Lord;  the oflicc will  imprelTc  a markc 
Of  fcandall  and  diflionour  on  your  name. 

Charl,  The  office  fits  him  5  hinder  not  his  hand. 
But  let  him  crowne  my  refoliition,  with 
An  vnexampled  dignitie  of  death. 

Strikehome.  Thuslfubmit  me.   %eadl€  for  execution. 

C aft  at  SodoeL 
In  fcornc  of  Death  thus  hand  in  hand  we  die, 

D      I  ha' the  trick  on  t  Nephew,  You  fliall  fee  how  casly 
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I  can  put  you  out  of  paine.   Ooh. 

qy4s  he  ratfei  vp  the  Jxe,  flrikes  ant  his  owne  bratnes^ 
Staigcrs  off the  Sc^iffold, 
Execfi.  In  lifting  vp  the  Axe 
I  thinke  has  knock'd  his  braines  out.  — 

What  murderer  was  heethat  lifted  vp  my  hand  a- 
gainft  my  head  ? 

Jadg^,  None  but  your  felfc  my  Lord. 

I  thought  he  was  a  murderer  that  did  it. 
It4dre.  God  forbid. 

^*am.  Forbid?  You  heludge.  He  commanded  it.  To  tell 
thee  that  mans  wifedome  is  a  foole.  I  came  to  thee  for  Judge- 
ments and  thou  think''ft  thy  felfe  a  wife  man.  I  outreach'd  thy 
wit ;  and  made  thy  luftice  Murders  inftrunjent ,  in  CaslAbelWs 
death  and  CharUmonts,  To  crowne  my  Murder  of  Montfer- 
rers  withafafe  polFeffion  of  his  wealthie  ftate.  • 

Charl,  I  claime  the  iuft  aduantage  of  his  words. 

It4dge,  Defcend  the  Scaffold  and  attend  the  reft. 

D  am,  There  was  the  ftrength  of  naturall  vnderftanding. 
But  Nature  is  a  foole.  There  is  a  power  abouehcr  that  hath 
ouerthrowne  the  pridcof  all  my  proicds  and  pofteritie-,  (for 
whofe  furuiuing  bloud  ,  I  had  ereded  a  proud  monument) 
and  ftruckc  em  dead  before  me.  For  whofe  deatiies,  I  calfd  to 
thee  for  ludgcment.  Thou  didft  want  difcretion  for  the  fen- 
tcnce.  But  yond* power  that  ftrucke  me,  knew  the  Judgement 

I  deferu'd  5  and  gaue  it.   O  i  the  luft  of  Death  commits 

a  Rape  vpon  me  as  I  would  ha  done  on  Caflahella.  - — • 

—  Dies, 

Judge,  Strange  is  his  death  and  iudgemcnt.  With  the  hands 
of  loy  and  luftice  1  thus  fctyou  free. 
The  power  of  that  etcrnall  prouidence. 
Which  ouerthrew  hisproiedts  in  their  pride  5 
Hath  made  your  griefes  the  in ftruments  to  raife 
Your  bleffings  to  a  greater  height  then  euer. 

Charl,  OnelytoHeau'nl  attribute  the  workc. 
Whofe  gracious  iitotiues  mademeftill  forbearc 
To  be  mine  ownc  Rcuenger.  Now  I  fee, 

L  3  That 
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ThsitfT^dtience  is  thehonefl  mam  retten^e, 

ludge.  In  ftcad  of  CharUmont  that  but  e  cn  now 
Stood  readie  to  be  difpolFefs'd  of  alJ  5 
I  now  f4lute  you  with  more  titles,  both 
of  wealth  and  dignitic  then  you  were  bornetoo. 
And  you  (fweet  Madame)  Lady  oiBelforeft 
You  haue  that  title  by  your  Fathers  death. 

C^Jia,  With  all  the  titles  due  to  me  5  encreaft 
The  wealth  and  honour  of  my  Charlemont. 
Lord  of  Mmferrers  5  Lord    \mHille  •  'Belforefl, 

And  for  a  cloze  to  make  vp  all  the  refts   Emhrace 

ThtLord of CaJ?M/a,  Nowatlaft 
Enioy  the  full  polfcflion  of  my  louc  5 
As  cleare  and  pure'as  my  firft  chaftitie. 

Char/,  The  crowne  of  all  my  blcflings  ]  1  will  tempt 

My  Starres  no  longer  >  not  protra<5l  my  time 
Of  mar?!age.  When  thofe  Nuptial!  rites  are  done  5 
I  will  performc  my  kinfmens  funeralles. 

Iffcig.  The  Drums  and  Trumpets  1  Interchange  the  founds 
of  Death  and  Triumph  5  for  thefe  honour  d  liues, 
Succeeding  their  deferued  Tragedies. 

CharL  Thus  by  the  workeof  Hcau'n;  the  men  that  thought 
To  follow  our  dead  bodies  without  teares ; 
Are  dead  themfclues,  and  now  we  follow  theirs. 
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